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CANTO FIRST. 



THE CHASE. 



HARP of the North! that mouldering long 
hast hung 
On the witch-elm that shades Stunt Fillan'f 
spring, 
And down the fitful breeze thy numbers flung. 

Till envious ivy did around thee cling, 
Muffling with verdant ringlet every stringy— 
O minstrel harp, still must thine accents sleep? 
Mid rusthng leaves and fountains murmurin|r, 
Still must thy sweeter sounds their silence 
keep, 
Nor bid a warrior smile nor teach a maid to 
weep ? 
Not thus in ancient days of Caledon 
Was thy voice mute amid the festal crowd. 

When lay of hopeless love or glory won, 
Aroused the fearful, or subdued the proud. 

At each according pause, was heard aload 
Thine ardent symphony sublime and high. 
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Far dames and crested chiefs attention bowM ; 
For still the burden of thy Minstrelsy 
Was knijg^hthood's dauntless deed, and beauty's 
matchless eye. 

O wake once more ! how rude soe'er the hand 

That ventures o'er thy magic maze to stray; 
O wake once more ! though scarce my skill com 
mand 
Some feeble echoing of thine earlier lay ; 
Though harsh and famt, and soon to die away. 

And all unworthy of thv nobler strain, 
Tot if one heart throb higher at its sway, 
The wizard note has not been touched in 
vain. 
Then silent be no morel Enchantress waks 
ogsinl 
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THE stag at eve had drunk his fill, 

Where danced tlie moon on Monan's rillf 

And deep his midnight lair had made, 

In lone Glenartney^s hazel shade ; 

But, when tlie sun his beacon red 

Had kindled on Benvoirlich*s head. 

The deep-mouthed blood-hound'i heavy bay 

Resounded up the rocky way. 

And faint, from further distance borne, 

Wero heard the clanging hoof and horn. 

n. 

As chief who hears his warder call, 

"To arms ! the foemen storm the wall,''— 

The anllerM monarch of the waste 

Sprung from his heathery couch in haste. 

But e^er his fleet career he took. 

The dew-drops from his flanks he shook ; 

Like crested leader proud and high. 

Tossed Lis beamed frontlet to the sky; 

A moment gazed adown the dale, 

A moment snuffed the tainted gale, 

A moment listened to the cry. 

That thickened as the chase drew mshi 

Then as tlie headmost foes appeared. 

With one brave bound the copse he cleared* 

And, stretching^ forward free and far. 

Sought the wild heaths of Uam-Var. 
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Tflllod on the view the openinnr pack , 
Rock, glen, and cavBm paiil lljem biick; 
To many & minglod ^ound at mice^ 
The awakened tr^auntain g-Jive rcsponaev 
An htjndrod dog^ bayod deep and ^troii^, 
Clattered an hundred eteods along. 
Their peaJ tho merry homa rung out, 
An hundred voices joined the shout ; 
With hark and whoop and wild ha S Loo 
No rest Benvoirlich s echoes knew. 
Far from the tumult fled the roe, 
CloFe in her covert cowered the doe, 
The falcon, from her caini on hig:h, 
Cast on the rout a wonderinq' eje, 
Till far beyond her piercing ken 
The hurricane had swept the glen, 
Fainl^ and more faint, its failing din 
Resumed from cavpni* ctitf, and liniu 
And silence settled, wide ^nd sti^l. 
On the lone wood and imghty hiJi, 

IV- 

Less loud the sotmdB of sylvan war 
Disturbed the heights of Uani-Var, 
And ruused the cavern^ where ^tis told 
A g^iant made hia den of old ; 
For e^er tlial steep ascent was won, 
Hi^h in hi» pathway huntj tlie sun. 
And many a gallant^ stayed per force, 
Was fain to breathe his faltering horse ; 
And of llie trackcmof the deor 
Scarce half the iessenin^ pack was ue&r; 
Su slirewdly on the mountain side, 
Had the bold burst, tlieii mettlo tried. 
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The fioblo stag was patisitig now. 
Upon Ujo rnomilain's southern hrosv« 
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Where broad extended, far baneatli, 
The varied realms of fair Mentcith. 
With anxious eye he wandered o*er 
Mountain and meadow, moss and moor« 
And pondered refuge from his toil, 
By far Lochard or Aberfoyie. 
But nearer was the copse-wood ffray. 
That waved and wept on Loch-AcHray 
And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
On the bold cHffs of Benvenue. 
Fresh vigour with the hope returned, 
With flymg foot the heath he spumed. 
Held westward with unwearied race, 
And led behind the panting chase. 

VI. 

Twere long to tell what steeds ffave o'er. 
As swept tJic hunt through Cambus-moor ; 
What reins were tightened in despair. 
When rose Bcnledi s bridge in air ; 
Who flagged upon Bochastle's heath, 
Who shunned to stem the flooded Teith.— 
For twice, that day, from shore to shore, 
The gallant stag swam stoutly o'er. 
Few were the stragglers, following far. 
That reached the lake of Vennacliar 
And wlien the Brigg of Turk was won, 
I'he headmost horseman rode alone. 

vn. 

Alone, bnt with unbated zeal, 

That horseman plied the scourge and steel ; 

For jaded now, and spent with toil. 

Embossed with foam, and dark with soil, 

Wliile every gasp with sobs he drew, 

The labounnff stag strained full in view. 

Two dogs of black Saint Hubert's breed. 

Unmatched for courage, breath, and speed, 

Fast on his flying traces came. 

And all but woo that desperate game ; 
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For, scarce a upcar's lonsrth from his haunch, 

VrndrctivB Luilcd the hloud-hounds slaooh ; 

Nor nearer niiglit the doge allain, 

Nor further iiii^^iL the quarry i^Lrain. 

Thus up Lhe marp^iri of the lake, 

Between Iho precipice and brake, 

O'or stock and rock Uieir race they take. 

Tho huDter marked that m fountain high^ 
The lone Jjake'ii western boundary, 
And deemed ilto stajj miiftt turn to bay, 
Where thai huije raitipart barred the way 
Alrcody gloryiii^ in the prize, 
MoaiiureJ his antlers wiUi Ids eyes j 
For tlie deatJi-wQund, and tieath- halloo, 
Mustered his breathy hia whinyard drew ; 
Butf iliuridiering as he came prepared, 
With rimdy arm and weapon bared. 
The wily quarrj' shunned the shock. 
And turned hini from the oppodiiiig rock; 
Then, dashing down a darkaoiue g^oti^ 
Soon lost to hound and hunter's ken. 
In tJie deep Trosach's wildcat nuok 
His Boliiarv refuge took. 
There while, cloi»o coudied, the lliicket shea 
Cold dewK and wiJd Bowers en bis head, 
He heard the bailed dogs in vain 
Rave through the hrjllow passama'ui, 
eluding tho rocks that yelled agaki. 

IX, 

Cjosb on tlie hounds the hunter came, 
To cheer them on the vani?iJvod game; 
But fitunibhntf in the rugijed dull, 
The gallant horse exhausted felL 
Tlie irapalient rider strove in vain 
To rou^o hi:n with tlie spur and rein^ 
For the ^ood sliced, his labours oW, 
Btretchcd his sti^' limbs to risfi no rauto ; 
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Then, touched with pity and remoTse, 
He sorrowed o'er the expiring horse. 
** I little thought, wlien first thy iceia 
I slacked upon the banks of Seine, 
That highland eagle e'er should feed 
On thy tiect limbs, my matchless steed I 
Wo worth the chase, wo worth tlie day. 
That costs thy life, my gallant gray !" 

X. 

Then through the dell his horn resounds. 
From vain pursuit to call the hounds. 
Back limped, with slow and crippled paco 
The sulky leaders of the chaso ; 
Close to their master^s side they pressed. 
With drooping tail and humbled crest ; 
But still the dingle^s hollow throat 
Prolonged the swelling bugle note. 
The owlets started from tiicir dream, 
The eagles answered with their scream. 
Round and around tlie soimds were cast 
Till echo seemed a;i answering blast ; 
And on the hunter hied his pace. 
To join some comrades of the chase ; 
Yet often paused, so strange the road. 
So wondrous were the scenes it showM. 

XI. 

The western waves of ebbing day 
Rolled o'er tho glen their level way ; 
Each purple peak, each flinty npire. 
Was bathed in floods of living fire. 
But not a setting beam could glow 
Witliin the dark ravines below. 
Where twin'd the path in shadow hid. 
Round many a rocky pyramid. 
Shooting abruptly from the dell 
Its thunder-splintered pinnacle ; 
Round many an insulated mass. 
The native bulwarks of the pass, 
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Hage as the tower which btiildcrs vain 

ppoaumptuotis piled on Shiiiaj's plain. 

Their rocky eummiU^ split and root, 

Formed lurrisU dnmo, or battlement, 

Or sf!*jmetl funlasrically sot 

With cupola or niiniLrfcl, 

Wild crests as pagnd evor deGki>J 

Or mosque of easier n arnhitoct. 

Nor wore tliese eartli-born castles bare, 

Nor lacked Uicy many h. banner fair; 

For, from their shivered brows displayed 

Far o'er tbD wnfaliioiDable glade, 

All IH inklin": with the dew drop she on, 

The forier-roae fell in streamers green. 

And crGtiplng ah nibs of thousand dies. 

Waved in the wcBt-wind's aunimer mghi 

xa. 

Boon nature ecatterciJ, free and wild. 
Each plant or flower, the moiinlain's child » 
Here eijlanlino emhalmed the air, 
Hawthorn and hazel mingled there ; 
The primrose pale, and violet flower, 
Found in each cleft a narrow bower ; 
Fox-^love and night-shade-, eidc by side, 
EmbfemR of ptinii^hmentaii<d pridti, 
Grouped their dark hues with every atain. 
The weather 'Ueateu crafrn retain; 
With boughs that q naked at every breatli. 
Gray birch and as pin wepl boneatii ; 
Alolt, die ash and warrior oak 
Cast anchor in the riftnd rock ; 
And* higher vet, the pine-tree hung* 
His shattered! trunk, and frequent fluTiff, 
Where secraed the clifTs to meet on higli. 
His houghs athwart the narrowed aky. 
Hij^hest of all, where \v]]il.o peaks glanced, 
WliPTO glistening streamers waved and daiiced 
The wandurer's eye could barely view 
the simimer heaven*s delicious blue ; 
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So wondrous wild, the whole might seem 
The scenery of a fairy dream. 

xm. 

Onward, amid the copse 'gan peep 
A narrow inlet still and deep, 
Affording scarce such breadth of brim, 
As served the wild-duck's brood to swim ; 
Lost for a space, tlirough thickets veering. 
But broader when again appearing. 
Tall rocks and tufted knolls their face 
Could on the dark-blue mirror trace ; 
And further as the hunter strayed, 
Still broader sweep its channels made. 
The shaggy mounds no longer stood. 
Emerging from entangled wood. 
But, wave-encircled seemed to float. 
Like castle girdled with it8 moat ; 
Yet broader Hoods extending still, 
Divide them from tlieir parent hill, 
Till each, retiring, claims to be 
An islet in an inmnd sea. 

XIV 

And now, to issue from the glen, 

No pathway meets the wanderor^s ken. 

Unless he climb, with footing nice, 

A far projecting precipice. 

The broom's tough roots his ladder madei. 

The hazel saplings lent their aid; 

And thus an airy point he won. 

Where, gleaming with the settin? sun, 

One burnish 'd sheet of living gold, 

Loch-Katrine lay beneath luiu rolled, 

£n all her length far winding lay. 

With promontory, creek, and bay, 

And islands that, empurpled bright. 

Floated amid the livelier light ; 

And mountains, that like giants stand 

To sentinel enchanted land. 
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Higli on the Bonth, hige Benvenao 

Down to the lak© in masses threw 

Cra^t knaila^ and mounds^ noiifufledly hurled^ 

The fragments of uri earlier world; 

A wildoring forest featliered o'er 

EHb ruined sides and {iummJt hoar., 

WhDo on the norths through iniddJo air, 

Boa-ui heaved high Ida forehead bare, 

XV. 

From the steep promontory grazed 

The strn,ngcr, raptured and amared. 

And» ^'^ What a sce^ne were hero,''* he CT^cd, 

** For princely poiup or churchniaii*fl pride 

On this bold brow, a lordly lower ; 

In that soft vale, u, lady's bower; 

On yonder meadow, far away, 

The turiDla of a cloister gray ; 

How blithely might tlie bugle hom 

Chide, on the lake, the hngwrinff mom? 

How Bwcel, at eve» the lovers luto 

Chime, when the groves wens Ktill and m^to 

And^ when the midnight moon did lavo 

Her forehead in i\w silver wave, 

How sidemii on the ear would como 

The holy matin'a distant liumf 

"\V|yle the deep pi^al's commanding tono 

Should wake, in yonder islet lonei 

A sainted hermit from his cell, 

To drop a bead with every knell— . 

And bugle, lute, and bell, and all, 

Sliould each bowilderod etrau^er call 

To firkndly feaat, and Ughted hall, 

XVI. 

" Blithe were it then to wander horo 1 
But how,^ — beshrew yon nimble dciar,-^ 
Like that same hernitts, tiiin and eparo, 
Thfi copse must give my evoning fare ; 
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Some mossy bank my couch must be, 
Some rustling o&k my canopy. 
?et pass we ^at ; — ^the war and chase 
Give little choice of resting-place ;— 
A summer night, in green- wood spent, 
Were but to-morrow's merriment ;— . 
But hosts may in these wdds abound. 
Such as are lietter missed than found ; 
To meet with highland plunderers here 
Were worse than loss of steed or deer.— 
lam alone ; — my bugle strain 
May call some straggler of the train ; 
Or fall the worst that may betide. 
Ere now this falchion has been tried." 

XVIL 

But scarce again his horn ho wound. 

When lo ! forth starting at the sound. 

From underneath an aged oak, 

That slanted from the islet rock, 

A Damsel ^uider of its way, 

A little skiS' shot to the bay, 

That round the promontory steep 

Led its deep line in graceful sweep. 

Eddying, in almost viewless wave. 

The weeping willow twig to lave. 

And kiss, with whispering sound and sloWf 

The beach of pebbles bright as snow. 

The boat had touched the silver strand. 

Just as the hunter left his stand. 

And stood concealed amid the brake 

To view this Lady of the Lake. 

The maiden paused, as if again 

She thougji^t to catch the distant strain. 

With head up-raised, and look intent. 

And eye and ear attentive bent. 

And locks flung back, and lips apart. 

Like monument of Grecian art. 

In listening mood she seemed tostand. 

The guanUan Naiad of the strand. 
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xvm. 

And ne*or did Grecian cliisd trace 

A Njrmph, a Naiad, or a Grace, 

Of finer fonm» or lovelier face ! 

What Uiough tho 8un, with ardent fi-own, 

HiLdfilig-htty tini,^od lierchf^ek wilh brown,— 

The flporUFo toil,, which, short and li^ht, 

Had died her g^loiriiig hue feo bright, 

Bervcd too in hastier ewoll to show 

Short glimptsea of a lireu^rt of Enovr; 

What though no ruto of courllv grnG« 

To meo^ired mood had traluea her pace,— -• 

A loot more light, a etep more true, 

Ne^er from tlie heath -flower dashed tho defr| 

E'en the s%ht hare- be 1 1 rai&sed its head. 

Elastic from hor airv tread i 

What thoug^h upon her speech there hung 

The accents <rf tlie mounttiin ton^e^— 

Those silver Bounds, so sof\^ so dear, 

TJie listener hddhia breath to hear 

XTX 

A chiefiaii\''s daughter HCfimed tho maid. 
Her eal'm «nood» nor silken pltid^ 
Her golden broacht *uch birth betrayed. 
And aeiclom was & snaod amid 
Such wild ]o,xy riant ringlets hid. 
Whose gioBsy black tu shanio might brinf 
TJie plumage of the mvpn'a wuig; 
And aeldoin o'er a breast aa fair 
Monlled a plaid with modest carei 
And never broach the folds rombinod 
Above a heart more g^ood and kind. 
Her kindness and her worth to apj, 
You need but gtUEO on Ellen'^seyo; 
Not Katrine, in iter mirror blue. 
Gives back tlie shagg-y banks more true, 
Tbaa 0¥ery (ree«bom glance confeaaod 
The guUeleii movemiuiits of her bieajrt » 
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Wliether joy danced in her dark eye, 
Or wo or pity claimed a sigh, 
Or filial love was glowinc there. 
Or meek devotion poured a prayer. 
Or tale of injury called forth 
The indignant spirit of the nortli. 
One only passion, unrevealed. 
With maiden pride tlie maid concealed, 
Tet not less purely felt the Bame ;•— 
O need I tell that passion's name ! 

XX. 

Impatient of the silent horn. 
Now on the gale her voice was borne :— 
•* Father !" she cried ; the rocks around 
Loved to prolong the gentle sound. 
A while she paused, no answer came,-» 
*^ Malcolm, was thine the blast?" The name 
Less resolutely uttered fell, 
The echoes could not catch the swelL 
^ A stranger, I," the Huntsman said. 
Advancing from the hazel shade. 
The maid alarmed, with hasty oar. 
Pushed her light shallop from the shore; 
And when a space was gained between. 
Closer she drew her bosom's screen*, 
(So forth the startled swan would swing, 
So turn to prune his ruffled wing.) 
Then safe, though fluttered and amazed, 
She paused, and on the stranger gazed. 
Not his the form, nor his the eye. 
That youthful maidens wont to fly. 

XXL 

On his bold visage, middle age 
Had slightly pressed its signet sage, 
Tet had not quenched the open truth. 
And fiery vehemence of youth ; 
Forward and frolic glee was there. 
The will to do, the soul to dare, 
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XXllL 

*I well believe," the maid replied, 
As her light skiff approached the side, 
** I well believe, tliat ne'er before 
Tour foot lias trod Loch-Katrine's shore. 
But yet, as far as yestcrnig;ht. 
Old Allan-bane foretold jrour plight,— 
A gray-haired sire, whose eye intent 
Was on the visioned future bent. 
He saw vour steed, a dappled gray, 
Lie dead beneath the birchen way ; 
Painted exact your form and mien, 
Your hunting suit of Lincoln green« 
That taHseird horn so gayly gilt, 
That falchion's crooked blade and hilt, 
That cap with heron's plumage trim, 
And yon two hounds so dark and grim. 
He bade tliat all should ready be, 
To grace a guest of fair degree ; 
But liifht I held his ])rophccy. 
And deemed it was my father's horn. 
Whose echoes o'er the lake were borne." 

XXIV. 

The stranger smiled : — " since to year home, 

A destined errant knight I come. 

Announced by prophet sooth and old. 

Doomed, doubtless, for achievement bold, 

rU lightly front each high emprize, 

f'or one kind glance of those bright eyes ; 

Permit mo, first, the task to guide 

Your fairv frigate o'er the tide." 

The maid, with smile suppressed and sly 

The toil unwonted saw him try ; 

For seldom, sure, if e'er before. 

His noble hand had grasped an oar> 

Yet with main strength his strokes he drew. 

And o'er the lake the shallop flew ; 

With heads erect, and whimpering cry. 

The hounds behmd their paaa^e ply* 
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Nor freqaent does the brio-Iit oar break 
Tho darkemng mirror of tlie lake. 
Until tlie rock J kio tlicy rcaeh, 
Anil mooT thou- Ehailop on iJie beadi. 

XXV. 

The strangor viewed Uio shorn around ; 
*Twtt8 all «o cio»o wtih copse-wood bouadt 
Nor track ivor pnith viray miglu declare 
That humaji foot frequented there, 
UnXll tlio mountam-maidc'ii ska wed 
A elamberinuf unsua peeled read, 
That winded Ihrougli the lanfrli^d Eoreeni 
And opened on a narrow green, 
Where weeping birch and willow r*>und 
WItb their long fibres swept the ground ^ 
Hgtg^ for retreat ijs dangeroui* Jwur, 
Some chief had framed a rustic bower. 

XXVL 

It waa a lodge of aitiplf* eize. 

But ilranpj of Btruciure ar^d doviea ; 

Of iruch malerlab, an around 

The workrnan"'s hand had readiest found. 

Lopped or tlieir boughs, their hoar trunks batod;^ , 

And by tlie hatcijct rudely squared. 

To give the walla their destined height. 

The aturdj oak and a»h unite ; 

While mosa and clay and leaves combined 

To fence each crevice from tlie wind. 

The lighter pine-tree^, over-head 

Their slender leng-th for rafiers spread ; 

And wit>|[ered heath and rushes dry 

Supplied a russet canopy. 

Duo woBtwanh fronting to the green, 

A rural portico was seen, 

Alofl on native pilSare borne. 

Of mountain fir with bark unsbnm,, 

Where Ellen's hand had lauglil to t^ind 

The ivy &nd Idieaa yine^ 
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The clomatis, the favoured flower, 
Which boasts Uie name of virgin-bower; 
And every hardv plant could bear 
i^och Katrine 8 Keeu and searching lir. 
An instant in tliis porch she staid. 
And e^yly to the stranger said, 
** On heaven and on thy lady call, 
And enter the enchanted halL" 

xxvn. 

** My hope, mj heaven, my trust murt be, 

My gentle guide, in following thee." — 

I^e crossed tlie threshold — and a clang 

Of angry steel that instant rang. 

To his bold brow his spirit rushed ; 

But soon for vain alarm he blushed, 

Wlicn on tlie Hoar he saw displayed. 

Cause of the din, a naked blade 

Dropped from the sheath, that careleai flung^ 

U(K>n a stag's huge antlers swung; 

For all around, the walls to grace, 

Hung trophies of the fij^ht or chase : 

A target there, a bu^le here, 

A battle-axe, a hunting spear, 

And broad-uwurds, bows, and arrows store, 

Witli the tusked trophies of the boar. 

Here ^rins the wolf as when he died ; 

And there the wild-cat's brmdlcd hide 

The frontlet of tl'.e elk adorns, 

Or mantles o'er the bison's horns : 

Pennons and flags defaced and stained. 

That bliickening streaks of blood retained. 

And decr-sKins, dappled, dun. and white. 

With otter's fur and seaPs unite. 

In rude and uncoutli tapestry all 

To garnish forth tJie sylvan lialL 

XXMII. 

The wondering stranger round him gazed 
And next the fallen weapon raised ; 
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Few wure the lurrw whose sme\vy strongih 

StiHicod to Birelch it forlii at length. 

And as the brand he [Joi»ed and swajod, 

** J never knew but one,*' he said, 

** Whoso stalwart arm might brook to wield 

A blade Vika tiiia in bat lie field/' 

She sighed, then smiled, and took the word y 

** Yeu see Uie guardian champion's sword j 

Aa light it trembles in his hand, 

As Id my grasp a liazd wand. 

Mv §iro4 tail form might grace the pari 

Of Ferra|[us, or Ascabart ; 

But in the absent Rant's held 

At© women bow, ai>d meaiais old,** 

XXLX- 

The miBtross of the mansion cante, 

JVIatUfo of B^e, a graceful dame ; 

Whose easy sLep and stalely port 

Had well become a prinwly court, 

To whom, though more liuin kindred knew 

Youngs Ellen jrave a mother's due. 

Meet welcome to her ^g^uest she mado^ 

And every courteous rite was paid, 

That hospitality could ciainit 

Though all unasked his birth arid name. 

Such then the reverence to a guest, 

That f«lle«it foe might join ihe feast. 

And from his dead beat focmana riooi 

Unnuestionod turn, tlie banquet o'er. 

At length his rank the stroiigor names 

The knight of Snowdoun, Jame« Fita-Jaiii<»; 
Lord of a barren heritage, 
Which Ilia brave sirps, from aEO to age. 
By tlieu- good swords had held with toil > 
liis sire Itad fallen in such turmoil^ 
And he, God wot, was forced to stand 
Oft for his rig^ht with blade in hand. 
Tliis mornmg wiih ixtrd Moray's train 
lid chased a st^wojt &ta^' iii vnia^ 
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Oir'tstripped his comrades, missed the deer 
Lost his good steed, and wandered here/' 

XXX. 

Fain would the knight in torn require 
The name and state of EUen^s sire : 
Well showed the elder lady^s mien. 
That courts and cities she had seen ; 
^Uen, though more her looks displayed 
The simple grace of sylvan maid, 
In speech and gesture, form and face. 
Showed she was come of gentle race : 
'Twere strange in ruder rwik to find 
Such looks, such manners, and such iniud. 
Each hint the ICnight of Snowdoun gave. 
Dame Margaret heard with silence grave , 
Or Ellen, innocently gay, 
Turned sill inquiry light away. 
" Wierd women we ! by dale and down. 
We dwell afar from tower and town. 
We stem the flood, we ride the blast, 
On wandering knights our spells we cast ; 
While viewless minstrels touch the string, 
*Tis thus our charmed rhyrnes we sing." 
She sung, and still a harp unseen 
Filled up the symphony between. 

XXXL 

SONG. 

oldier, rest ! thy warfare oV, 

Sleep the sleep that knows not breakini^ 
Dream of battled fields no more, 

Days of danger, niffhts of waking. 
In our islets enchanted hall. 

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing. 
Fairy strains of music fall, 

Every sense in slumber dewing. 
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Boldiert rest I lliy warfare o*cr, 
Drcaifi of figlitjijir fields no more; 
SIpep the sleep thai kiiowp nol broakin^, 
Mt»rn of lail, nor night of waking. 

No rude sound shall reach thino ear, 

Amimir^a claiii^* nor war-slood chaLmpiii|f, 
IVuinp nor pibroch suiiittion hero 

Muwliiringclan, nor squadron traxnpiii|f. 
Yet the lark'e shrill Jife may come 

At the daybreak from the fallow, 
Arid tlip billcrn wimd hie drutn, 

Boonting from the bedffy shallow. 
Rmicr sounds shall nono uu nuar. 
Guards nor warders dia]iong"0 hero, 
Here's no war-steed 'r ncig^h and champinjif 
Shouting clans or squadrons stampnig^. 



< 



XXXfl. 

She paused — ^Iben^ bluslimfr, lod the laj 
To gnu:c ihc stranger of iho day ; 
Hor mellow no tea a while prohmjj^ 
Tho cadmce of the flowing Pon>r^ 
Till to her hps in moasurKd fratn© 
The min£Jtj-ol verse spontaneous camo. 

SONG CONTINUED, 

Hnntfjfnan* rest 1 thy cha»e is done, 

While our Hlumh'rous spells assail ye^ 
Dream not with the rising^ sun^ 

BuglDft here shall sound rcveillio. 
Blcf'p I the deer is in his deri ; 

Sler^p: thv hounds are by ihce lying; 
Sleep! nor clream in yonder ^Icn, 

How thy Italian t siecd lay dying, 
HunlAman, rest ! Ihy t:ha*io is dorio^ 
Think not of the riiiing sun, 
For at d.iwnii>ij to a^^^^l ye, 
Horo no buj^les fiound leveillLe. 
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XXXIII. 

The hall wan cleared — the stranger's bed 

Was there of mountain heather spread. 

Where oil a hundred guests had lain. 

And dreamed Uicir forest sports again. 

But vainly did the heath-flower shed 

[ts moorland fragrance round liis head ; 

Not Ellen's spell had lulled to rest 

The fever of his troubled breast ; 

In broken dreams the image rose 

Of varied perils, pauis, and woes. 

His steed now flounders in the brake. 

Now sinks liis barge upon the lake ; 

Now leader of a broken host. 

His standard falls, his honour's lost. 

Then, — from my couch may heavenly might, 

Chase tliat worst pliantom of the nigiit ! — 

Again returned the scenes of youth, 

Of confident undoubtin^ truth ; 

Again his soul he interchanged 

Witii friends whose hearts were long estranged. 

They come, in dim procession led. 

The cold, the faithless, and the dead : 

As warm each hand, each brow as gay. 

As if they parted yesterday. 

And doubt distracts him at the view, 

O were his senses false or true ! 

Dreamed he of death, or broken vow. 

Or is it all a vision now ! 

XXXIV. 

At length, with Ellon in a grove. 
He seemed to walk and speak of love. 
She listened with a blush and sigh. 
His suit was warm, his hopes wero high. 
He sought her yielded hand to clasp, 
And a cold gauntlet met his grasp : 
The phantom's sex was changed and gone. 
Upon its head a helmet shone ; 
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Slowly enlarged to ffiant size, 

With claf kenod check and IhrcateniRg eyes. 

The grisily visage, Mem and hunr. 

To Ellen still a Likenc^e bore* — 

Ho wnke* aiid> pajitmg: with aflright^ 

RernJlfld the vision oi the nighl; 

The earth '■ decaying brands wcreredf 

And dDop aod du^ky lustre shod^ 

Half ahowin^^, half concealijiig aE 

The uncouth traphios of tho hall. 

Mid Ihom tlie strajifcr fijtiid his eye ^ 

Where llial huge falchion hung on high. 

And thoughts on ihou^ht^, a counties thixxog 

Rushed, chasing countless I h oughts along, 

Untih Uie giddy whirl to cure, 

He ro&Qy and Bought tlie moonshme puro. 

XXXV- 

The wild rose, eglantine, and broom, 
Wortted around their ricJi perfume ; 
The birch -trees wept in fragrant balm; 
ThEs appi^nH slept hericalh the calm ; 
The allver light, with quivuring glance. 
Played on this water's slill cxpaiit^e ; 
Wild wero the heart whose passional) swaj 
Could rage beneath the sober ray. 
He folt its calm^ that warrior giioat. 
While thus he communed with Ills bre&at: 
** Why m it at ench turn 1 trace 
Some memory of that exiled rac« f 
Can 1 not niountain'inaiden epy. 
But she must hear the Doiiglat^ eye ? 
Can I not view a hiufhland brandy 
Bui it miitit match llie Dongba* hand? 
Can I not frame a fevered dream, 
But eitiVI the Douglas is the timmo ?^^ 
VI] dream do more — by manly mind 
Nit even in if^leep is will resigned. 
My midnsgiit orii^on si>d f^Vr^ 
ril Liiin to rest, ami u^^tMi no mors^^ 
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His midnight orison he told, 
A prayer with every bead of gold, 
Consigned to heaven Ins cares and woes. 
And sunk in undistii<rbHd repose ; 
Until tJie heath-cock slirilly crew. 
And xnoming dawned on &invenue. 
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AT mora the black-cock trims bis jetty ^ng. 

^is morning prompts the linnet^ bntnestiii^; 
All nature^s children foel the matin spring 

Of life reviving, with reviving day ; 
And while yon httle bark glides down the bay, 

Wailing tlie stranger on his way again* 
Morn^s genial influence roused a minstrel gray, ^ 

And sweetly o*er the lake was heard thy straiiii 

Mixed with the sounding harp, O whito-haired 
Allan-bane ! 

n. 

SONG. 

Not fester yonder rowers' might 

Flings from their oars the spray. 
Not faster yonder rippling bright. 
That tracks the shallop's course in li^t. 

Melts in the lake away, 
Than men from mernorv erase 
The benefits of former days ; 
Then, stranger, go, good speed the wliOo, 
Nor think agaii} uf the louolv isle. 
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Hiffh plai^ to thee in roj?aI com-Li 

Hifrh place in batllo Imc^ 
GoqJ hawk aiid hound for nylTan ipoftt 
Where Beauty Bm» I he bravo resort. 

The honotircd niced l>c tiiinc. 
True he thy swords liiy friond stnoore, 
Thy Itfcdiy conntani, kind and dear, 
And lost hi love k and rrtendshi{>'i* mnU% 
Be memory of Lhe lonely iiile. 

in. 

SONG CONTINUED, 

But if beneath voo Boiilhcro eky 

A phided eLang-cr roatn* 
Whoso drocpintf cfosl and stifled aigh| 
And smnken chL-;?k, and heavy eye, 

Pine for his ltt£^hland home; 
Then, warrior, then bo Ihino to show 
Tho car** thai sooths a wandercr'B wo ; 
Hoiiiefiilier then thy liap ere whjle 
A stranger in tlio lonely imIo. 
Or ir on life's unccrtaiti tnam 

Mishap dialt mar thy &ail i 
If faithrnli, wiso«aod hravo in vain, 
Wo, want, and exde thou iJiiistaiA 

Beneath Uie fickle galo ; 
Woflle not a sigli on fortune chinked. 
On Ihanklesa courts, or friends cstran^edi 
But come where kindred worth ehall Binilm 
To ^eet lliee in tho lonely kte. 

A« died the sounds upon the tide, 
Tlmahallop reached the main-land slda, 
A lid ere hU onward way he totik, 
The stranger ca^^l a lin^criug look. 
Where easily his eye might reach 
The harper on the islet beach, 
llofihned a^iiiBt a blighted tree, 
A» wastod» ipay, and worn as ha 
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To minstrel meditation given. 

His reverend brow was raised to hearen. 

As from the rising sun to claim 

A sparkle of inspiring flame ; 

His hand, reclined upon the wire, 

Seemed watching the awakening fire. 

So still he sate, as tiiose who wait 

TiU judgment speak the doom of fiite ; 

So still, as if no brocze might dare 

To lill one lock of lioary hair; 

So still, as life itself were fled. 

In the last sound his harp had sped. 



Upon m rock witii lichens wild, 
Beside him Ellen sat and smiled. 
Smiled she to see the stately drak« 
Load forth his fleet upon tlie lake, 
M^hileher vexed spanieU from the betch. 
Bayed at tlie prize beyond his reach ; 
Yet tell me then the maid who knows. 
Why deepened on her cheek the rose ?— 
Forgive, foreive. Fidelity ! 
Perchance the maiden smiled to see 
Yon parting lingerer wave adieu. 
And stop and turn to wave anew ; 
And, lovely ladies, ere your ire 
Condenm tlie heroine of my lyre, 
Show me tiie fair would soom to spy 
And prize such conquest of her eye ! 

VL 

While yet he loitered on tlie i^t. 
It seeined as Ellen marked him not ; 
But when he turned him to the glade. 
One courteous parting sign she made; 
And ailer, o(l that Knight would say 
That not when prize offestal day 
Was dealt him by the brightest fair. 
Who o*er wore jewel in her hair. 
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So highly did his bosom swell. 

As at that simple mute farewell. 

Now with a trusty mountain eni 

And his dark sta^r-houndd by his side, 

He parts — the maid, uncAnscious still. 

Watched hiin wind slowly round the liill 

But when his stately form was hid, 

The guardian in her bosom chid — 

^ Thy Malcolm ! Tain and selfish maid !** 

Twas thus upbraiding conscience said, 

"" Not so had Malcolm idly hung 

On Ihe smooth phrase of southern tongue; 

^ Not so had Malcolm strained his eye 

The step of parting fair to spy." — 

** Wake, Allan-bane,'^ aloud she cried, 

To the old minstrel by her side, 

^ Arouse tlioe from thy moody dream ! 

ril ffive thy harp heroic tlieme. 

And warm thee with a noble name : 

Pour forth the glory of the Grfeme."- 

Bcarcc from her lip the word had rushed. 

When deep the conscious maiden blushed. 

For of his clan, in hall and bower, 

Young Malcolm Graeme was held the flower 

VJI. 

The minstrel waked his harp — three tunes 
Across the well-known martial cliimes, 
And thrice their high heroic pride 
In melancholy murmurs died. 

** Vainly thou bidat, O noble maid," 

Clasping his withered hands, he said, 

" Vainly tljou bidst me wake tlie strain, 

Though ail unwont to bid in vain. 

Alas ! tlian mine a mightier hand 

Has tuned my harp, my strings bos spanned 

I touch the ciiordH of joy, but low 

And mournful answer notes of wo ; 

And the proud march which victors tread. 

Sinks in the wailing for the dead.-* 
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O well for me., if mine alone 

That dirge^s doop prophetic tone I 

If^ as my tuneful fathers said, 

This harp, which erst Saint Modan swayed. 

Can tlius its master^s fate foretell, 

Thian welcome be tbe miastfers knell i" 

vin. 

But ah! dear lady, thus it sighed 
The eve thv sainted mother died ; 
And such the sounds which, while I strove 
To wake a lay of war or love, 
Camo marring all the festal mirth, 
Appallingr me who gave them birth. 
And, disobedient to my call. 
Wailed loud through BoUiwell*s bannered haU, 
Ere Douglases, to niin driven, 
Were^zUed from tlieir native heaven.— 
Oh ! iT yet worse mishap and wo 
My master's house must undergOi 
Or aught but weal to Ellen fair, 
Brood in these accents of doiipair. 
No future bard, sad harp ! shall fling 
Triumph or rapture from thy string; 
One short, one final strain shall flow. 
Fraught with unutterable wo. 
Then shivered shall thy fragments lie. 
Thy master cast him clown and die.**- 

IX. 

Soothing she answered him, ** Asbul^, 

Mine honoured friend, the fears of nge ; 

All melodies to thee are known. 

That harp has rung, or pipe has blown. 

In lowland vale, or highland glon, 

FVom Tweed to 8pey — ^what marvel, then« 

At times, unbidden notes should rise. 

Confusedly bound in memory's ties. 

Entangling, as they rush along. 

The war-march with the funeral song.^— 
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Small ground is now for bodin|f fear; 

Otigcure, bul iiaie, we rest us here* 

My sire, in native virtue great, 

Ri!si;.niirii| lordship, laiidi«, and ^tute, 

NoL tlicn lf> fbnu/ie more resigned, 

Than yonder oak niiirlii give llic wind ; 

The giraceful foliage sloriiia may reave. 

The U'Mfi filcm they cannot grieve. 

For me." — sho sLupped, and, loaking- routuj 

Plucked a blue ham-bcti from the grtmiid, 

** F'or me, wliowj memory jtcaroc conveys 

An iifiagi? of mora spEeiidid dtiys, 

This IjuIl^ lioivpr, that lovm the lea, 

May wt'M my aiioplo enibloni bo i 

]t drinks bnuv'ii'ij dew f\s biillie as roao 

Thai in Iho King's »wn garden grow*- 

A<*d when I place it in my hair, 

Allan, a bard U bound lo fivvear 

He ne'er «avv coronet so fair," 

Then p lay fully the chaplet wild 

She wrcalbcd in ber dark lockn, and smiled 



Her smile, ber speech, with winnini^ sway 
Wikd the old harpers mood awny ; 
Wilb sudi a luok as berinj(« throw 
Whi3n aiiyels jitoop to sooih ibeir wo, 
Hi* trazed lill fond reg^rct and pride 
Thrilled to a Itar, thtsn thus replied * 
*' Loveliest and boat! tlmu SjLtlo kiiow'st 
The rank, the iionoiirs thou hast kiat; 
O mi|Tht 1 live it* see tltee grace. 
In Scotland's court, Lhy birtJi rijrht place, 
To me my favourite*8 step advance, 
The b^htest in the courtly dance, 
The caui*e of every gallant's sigh. 
And leading: star of cv*?ry eye» 
And thtiuie of every minstrei's ar^ 
Tbe Lady of Ute Bb;edin^r Heart V'f 
t Tho wdl'kttown co^ateanca of the Douglas {kmfif. 
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XT. 

^ Gay dreams are these," the maiden cried 
{hiftni was her accent, yet she sighed,) 
** This mossy rock, my friend, to me 
Is worth ^ay chair and canopy ; 
Nor wouR] my footstep spring more gty 
In courtly dance than blithe strathspey; 
Nor half'so pleased mine car incline 
To royal minstrel's lay as thine : 
And then for suiters proud and high. 
To bond before my conquering eve, 
Tliou, flatterino- bard, thyself wilt say. 
That g'TTi Sir Roderick owns its sway. 
The Saxon scourge, Clan-Alpine^s pride. 
The terror of Loch Lomond's side, 
Would, at my suit, thou kiiow^st, delay 
A Lennox foray — ^for a day." 

XII. 
The ancient bard his glee represMd : 
^ III hast thou chosen theme tor jest ! 
For who, through all this western wild, 
Named Black Sir Roderick e''er, and smiled f 
In Holy Rood a knight he slew; 
I saw, when back the dirk he drew. 
Courtiers civc place before the stride 
Of tlie undaunted homicide ; 
And since, though outlawed, hath his hand 
Kull sternly kept his mountain laud. 
Who else dare give, — ah ! wo the day, 
Tliat I such hated truth should say— 
The Douflas, like a stricken deer, 
Disowned by every noble peer. 
Even the rude refuge we have here? 
Alas, this wild marauding chief 
Alone might hazard our relief. 
And now th^ maiden charms expand. 
Looks for his guerdon in thy hand ; 
Full soun may dispensation sought. 
To back his suit, from Rome bo brought* 
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Then, though an eiile on the kill. 
Thy father, as llie Dougyrlas sttill, 
Be lichJ ill reverence and fear. 
But thou;^h to Roderick thau'rt so dear. 
That tliou mi^ht'Kt g-mde wiiJi silken tliread, 
Blave of thy will, thin chiofbLUi fjread ; 
^ Yet, O loved maid, Ihv mirth relraui! 
Thy J land is an a hun^s mrinc/' 

XIIL 

* ^finfttrel,^ the maid replied, and hig^h 
Her faLlier*« soul gtanced in hof eve, 
**My debts to Roderick '« house 1 know : 
All tliat a motlicr r.nuld bestow, 
To Lady ftlarg^arei'B care 1 owe, 
Btnoe first an orplian in the wild 
Sho sorrowed o'er her sister's nhild ; 
To her brave chieftain «oa, from ira 
Of Scotland's king, who shrouds my sire, 
A deeper, hoher debt i» owed ; 
Aiid^ could I pay il with my blood, 
Atlan! Sir Roderick ehoLild counnand 
My blood, mv hfe, — hut not my hand. 
Rather will ^Ibn Douirlas dwell 
A volVesa in Maronna'a cell ; 
Rati I ^T Hirough realnia beyond the sea, 
Seeking the wo rid s cold ^^hanty, 
Wheie no or was spoke a Scottish word, 
And ne'or the naine of Douglas Imard^ 
An ouicaMt piltrfini will hIig rovo* 
Than wod Iho man shn cannot love. 



XIV. 

»»Thou phnkeat, good friend, thy tressci gray 
Thai pleading look, what can it itay 
Bui what I own ^-«I grant him brave, 
l^l wdd a.fl Bracktintrs tiiiuidcrm^ wive; 
And^nerouQ — save vindictive mood, 
Orj&iioUH truiBport diafe hia blgod: 
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1 |rrant him true to friendly band. 

As liifl claymore is to his hand ; 

But O ! tJiat very blade of stem 

More mercy for a foe would feel : 

I grant him liberal, to fl'm^ 

Ainonff his clan the wealth they brinif. 

When Dack by lake and glen they windy 

And in the lowland leave behind, 

Where once some pleasant hamlet stoodi 

A man of ashes slacked witli blood. 

The hand, that for my fathbr fought, 

I honour as his daughter ought; 

But can I clasp it reeking red. 

From peasants slaughtered in their shed? 

No ! wildly while his virtues gleam. 

They make his passions darker seem. 

And Hnsh along his spirit hi^b. 

Like liglitning o'er tlie midnight sky. 

While )rct a child, — and children know. 

Instinctive taught, the friend and foej— « 

I shuddered at liis brow of cfluom. 

His shadowy plaid, and sable plume ; 

A maiden grown, 1 ill could boar 

His haughty mien and lordly air ; 

But if thou join^st a suitor's claim^ 

In serious mood, to Ri>derick^8 name, 

I thrill with anguish I or, if e'^er 

A Douglas knew the word, with fear. 

To chan^ such odious theme were b o«t, ■» 

What think^st thou of our stranger guest?" 

XV. 

••What think I of him ?— wo the while 
lliat brought such wanderer to our ibIa! 
Thy father's battle brand of yore 
For Tynonian forced by fairy lore, 
What time he leagued, no longer foes, 
His Border 8|)car8 with Hotspur's bow8| 
Did, sclf-unscabbarded« foreshow 
The footstep of a secret foe. 
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IF courtb^ spy, and harbourBd here, 
k What may wc for lim Douglas fear? 
[ What for this island ; deemed of old 
1. Clan -Alpine's last und surest bold? 
Of Dcilher spy nor foe, I pray 
i' What y el may jealous Roderick say?- 
|,Kay, wave not ihv disdainful head I 
"^e think thee of tlio discord drt^ad, 
That kindled when at Beltane tramo 
Thou led'st the dance with Malcolm Grremof 
Bull, th(>ug:b thy sire the peatai renewed, 
" noulders iii lladerick s breast i}ie feud ; 

-e ! — But hark, vi'hat eouods ore lliofof 
ply dull cars catrh no faltering breeze* 
Ho weeping birch, nor aspens wako, 
Vor breath is dimpUug in the lake ; 
[ JBtill la the canna's* hoary beard^^ — 
l^et, by my mifistrel faitji> 3 heard — 
I And hark again ! bo me pipo of war 
'BondB die bold pibroch from afar." 

XVI. 

Far up tho lengthened lake were spied 
rj'our darkening specks upon the tide, 
^hat, slow enlarging on the view, 

i^oiir manned and masted barges grew, 
L And bcarinjT downwards frum Glcn^yloi 
L^teorod full upon tl^o lonely iele; 
iThe point of Briiinchoil tlicy passed, 
I And to the windward as they cast, 
F A^ainat the ann they gave to ahinc, 
rTne bold Sit Roderick's bannered pine. 
[ Xfearer and nearer as they bear, 
t Spears* pikes, and axes, llash in air. 
fjjiow might you sec die tartans brave, 
t And plaidH and plumage dance and wave f 

Now see the bonnets sink and rise, 

As hid tough oar tho rower plies ; 

• Cottan-srosi 
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See, flashing at each sturdy stroke, 
The wave ascending into smoke ; 
See the proud pifiers on the bow. 
And mark the g^audy streamers flow 
From their loud chanters* down, and sweqi 
The furrowed bosom of the deep, 
As rushing through the lake, amain 
They plied the ancient Highland strain. 

xvn. 

Ever, as on they bore, more loud 
And louder rung tlie pibroch proud. 
At first the souud>s by distance tame, 
Mellowed along the waters came, 
And, lingering long by cape and bay 
Wailed every harsher note away ; 
Then, bursting bolder on the ear, 
The clangs shrill Gathering tliey could hear 
Those thrillinnf sounds, that call the might 
Of old Clan- Alpine to the fight: 
Thick beat the rapid notes, as when 
The mustering hundreds shake the glen. 
And hurrying at the signal dread. 
The battered earth returns their tread ; 
Then preludo light, of livelier tone, 
jGxpressed their merry marching on. 
E'er peal of closing battle rose. 
With mingled outcry, shrieks, and blows; 
And minuc din of stroke and ward. 
As broad-sword upon target jarred; 
And groaning pause, e^er yet again. 
Condensed, uib battle yelled amain ; 
The rapid charge, the rallying shout, 
Retreat borne headlong into rout ; 
And bursts of triumph, to declare 
Clan- Alpine's conquest — all were there; 
Nor ended thus the strain ; but slow. 
Sunk in a moan prolonged and low, 

* Tito drone of the bag-pipe. 
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And changfed the conquering clarion swqII, 
For wild tamont Q*ei tiioso Uiat fell. 

xvni. 

The war-pipes cca^&od ; but lake and lull 
Were biisy with iheir echoes still. 
And wJjen lUey slept, a vocal strain 
Bad«i Iheir haarso clionis wako agraiDf 
Wliile loijd a hundred claiitsnien raise 
TKeir v<«rc» in their chien.ain s praisu. 
Each boatman, [lending to his ^ar, 
Willi meaaurpd sweep tho Uurthco bore* 
In such wild cadence, as tlw* breeze 
Makf^ llirouff^h December s leafletss trees 
Tim chorus fiDit could Allan know, 
** Rodcrigh Vich Alpine, Jiol irol" 
And near, and nearer as* they ruwed, 
Distinct the martial diliy Bowed, 

XIX. 
BOAT SONG. 

Hail to Iho fthiEf who In tnumph advances, 

Honoured and blessed b& Um evcr-ejrocn pinoi 
Long mav ibo tree in bis banner tliat glances. 
Flourish, Uie slielter and ^racs of our line ! 

Heaven eend it happy duw. 

Earth lend it wip anew, 

" f to bourjjeon, and broadly to grow. 

While every highland i^lcn 

Sends our «hotJt» back agen, 
* Roderigh Vich Alpine dbu, ho 1 icroe I* 

Oura Ib no sapling, cliance-sown by the fountain, 

Blooming al I3eliano, in winter to Me ; 
When the whirlwiiid hast strtpped every leaf on thu 

mountain, 
Tlie more nhaW Clan-Alpine ciult in hef shade. 
Moored in the rifled riwr-k, 
Fr&of III the teinpebt'i» ithock^ 
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Ilnner he roots him the ruder it blow ; 

Menteith and Breadalbaue, then, 

Echo his praise agen, 
* Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho I ieroe !^ 

XX. 

Proudly our pibroch has thrilled in gflen Fruin, 

And Banochar^s groans to our slogan replied ; 
Glen Ross and Ross-dhu, they are snioldnff in ruin. 
And the best of Loch Lomond lie dead on her 
side. 
Widow and Saxon maid 
Long shall lament our raid, 
rhmk or Clan-Alpine witii fear and with wo ; 
Lennox and Leven-glcn 
Shake when they hear agen, 
'• Roderigh Vich Alpmo dhu, ho ! ieroe !" 

Row vassals, row, for the pride of the highlar.^s! 

Stietch to your oars, for the ever-green pinel 
O ! that the rose-bud that graces yon islands. 
Were wreathed in a garland around him to 
twine ! 
O that some seedling gem, 
Worthy such noble stem. 
Honoured and blessed in their shadow might grr»^ I 
Loud sliould Clan-Alpine then 
Ring from her deepmost gleu, 
<* Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho I ieroe !** 

XXL 

With all her jc|3rful female band 
Had Lady IVlargaret sought the strand. 
Loose on the breeze their tresses flew. 
And high their snowy arras thev threWt 
As echoing back witli shrill acclaim. 
And chorus wild, the chieflain^s name ; 
While, prompt to please, with mother's srt, 
The darling paanon of his heart. 
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The Dame called Ellen to tho strand, 

To greet her kinsman ore he land ; 

»* Come, loitoriir, corno I a Dougloji thou, 

And shun to wreathe a vicLor'R browf 

Eoluctantly and slow, the maid 

The unwelcome summoning obeyed^ 

And» when a distant hagle rting, 

In liic mid-path aside she sprung- :— 

" List, Allan-bane J From mauiland ca«t» 

I hear my falhor^s signal blast. 

Bo ours»*'.sh« cried, ^^ the skifF to guide. 

And wafl him from (he mountain side.'* 

Then^ like a Bunbeam« tiwifl and brighlt 

She darted te her shallap light, 

And, eagerly while RodericK scanned, 

For hor dear form, his mo(her-e baud, 

The islet far behind hor lay, 

And aha had landed in ilio baj. 



XXIL 

Some feellnffs are to mortals givcDi 

With loss ot earth in them than heavffli ^ 

And if there be a liuman tear 

From passion^s dross refuicd and clear, 

A tear so lin^pid and so meek. 

It would not slain an angeFs cheek, 

'Tis liiat which pious falliers shed 

Upon a duteous daughterV head I 

And as the Douglas to his breast 

His darling Ellen closely pressed. 

Such holy drops her tresses steeped. 

Though twas a hero's eye that weep'iL 

Nor while on Ellen's faltering tongue 

Her filial welcomes crowded hung, 

Marked she, that fear {aifection''B proof,) 

Still hoW a graceful youth aloof; 

No I not till Douglas named his name, 

Although the youth was Malcohn Gncme^ 
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xxm. 

AHan, with wistfUl look the while, 

Marked Roderick lauding on the isle ; 

His master pitoously he eyed, 

Then gazed upon the cliieftain's pride» 

Then dashed, with hasty hand, away. 

From his dimmed eye the gathering cpray ; 

And Douglas, as his hand Tie laid 

On Malcolm's shoulder, kindly said, 

^ Canst thou, voung friend, no meaning spy 

In my poor follower's glistening eye ? 

I'll tell tliee : — he recalls the day. 

When in my praise he led the lay 

O'er the arched ^ate of Bothwell proud. 

While many a minstrel answered loud. 

When Percy's Norman pennon, won 

In bloody field, before me shone, 

And twice ten knights, the least a name 

As mighty as yon chief may claim, 

Gracing my pomp, behind me came. 

Yet trust me, Malcolm, not so proud 

Was I of all that marshal crowd. 

Though the waned crescent owned my mighC« 

And in my train trooped lord and knight, 

Thouffh Blantyre hymned her holiest Ta^rs, 

And Bothwell s bards flunff back my praise, 

As when this old man's silent tear, 

And this poor maid's affection dear, 

A welcome give more kind and true, 

Than aught my better fortunes knew. 

Forgive, my fnend, a father's boast; 

O . it outbeggars all I lost !" 

XXIV. 

Delightful praise ! — like summer roso, 
That brighter in the dew>drop g^ows. 
The bashful maiden's cheek appeared. 
For Douglas spoke, and Malcolm heard. 
The flush of shamefaced joy to hide. 
The hounds, the hawk, her cares divide ; 



48 LADY OF THE LAKE. Canto VL 

The loved caresses of the maid 
The dogs with crouch and whimper paid; 
And, at hor whistle, on her hand 
The falcon took his favourite stand. 
Closed his dark wing, relaxed his eve, 
Nor, though unheeded, sought to ffy. 
And trust, while in such guise she stood, 
Like fabled Goddess of the Wood, 
That if a fathcr^s partial thought 
O'erweighed her worth and beauty aught 
Well might the lover's judgment fail. 
To balance with a juster s^e ; 
For with each secret glance he stole, 
The fond enthusiast sent his soul. 

XXV. 

Of stature fair, and slender frame, 

But firmly knit, was Malcolm Graeme. 

The belted plaid and tartan hose 

Did ne'er more graceful limbs disclose ; 

His flaxen hair, of sunny hue. 

Curled closely round his bonnet blue ; 

Trained to the chase, his oa^le eye 

The ptarmigan in snow could spy ; 

Each pass, by mountain, lake, and heath. 

He knew, through Lennox and Menteith ; 

Vain was the bound of dark-brown doe. 

When Malcolm bent his sounding bow. 

And scarce that doe, though wuiged with (bar 

Outstripped in speed the mountaineer ; 

Right up Ben-Lomond could ho press. 

And not a sob his toil confess. 

His form accorded with a mind 

Lively and ardent, frank and kind ; 

A bliUier heart, till Ellen came. 

Did never love nor sorrow tame ; 

It danced as lightsome in his breast. 

As played the feather on his crest. 

Yet friends, who nearest knew tlie youth, 

His myjm of wrong, his zeoi for truth. 
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And bard^ who saw his features bold. 
When kindled by the tales of old, 
Said, were thai youth to manhood grown. 
Not long should Roderick Dhu^s renown 
Be foremost voiced by mountain famo« 
But quail to that of Malcolm GrsBme. 

XXVL 

Now back they wend their watery way, 
And, " O my sire I" did Ellen say, 
'* Why urgo thy chace so far astray? 
And why so late returned ? And why"— 
The rest was in her speaking eye. 
**" My child, the chase I follow &r, 
•Tis mimicry of noblo war ; 
And with that gallant pastime refl 
Were all of Douglas I have led. 
I met young Malcolm as I strayed 
Far eastward m Glenfinlas* shade 
Nor strayed I safe ; for, all around, 
Hunters and horsemen scoured the ground 
This youtli, though still a royal ward, 
Risked life and land to be mv guard. 
And tlirough the passes of tno wood 
Guided my steps, not unpursuod ; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make, 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas" sake. 
Then must he seek Strath Endrick glen. 
Nor peril aaght for mo agon."— 

XX vn. 

Sir RodericK, wno to meet them came, 
Reddened at sight of Malcolm Gnemei, 
Yet, nor in action, word, or eye, 
Failed aught in hospitality. 
In talk and sport they whilod away 
The morning of that summer day ; 
But at high noon a courier light 
Held secret parley with the knight. 
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niioae idocmIj Mpect wion dedsied, 
_riiai evil Were ihe uew's l» heard. 

|lDe(!p iliou^ht seemed loilm^ in his head; 

rlTel was Ihe evening banquet niAde, 
fi^'er he aA^mhlcd round the dama, 
iij» mother, Dou£:las, and Urn Gneme, 
^ncl Ellen too; then ca^t around 
iir iiyiiet^ then Rzed Ltmm on tlie ground^ 
\n uludying phraso ihal miglil avail 
Suit to con V By unp!t!LL.«ant tde. 
L^ng* with hirt dagger's hilt ha played, 
Tiien riused hit liau^hty brow^ and said : 

XXVIIL 

" Short bo my wpcoch ; — nor time aifords, 

Nrjr my plain temper^ g-lozmg words, 

KiuNtimn and futhor, if such name 

Douglas vouchsafe to Roderick's claim, 

M'uw hiuioureil motlier, Ellan,^ — why. 

My I'loiuin, turn away thine eye? 

fkiid ^inunct iu wliom I hopo lo know 

Full wnoni Ji ijoblo friend or Ibe, 

Wlinn aiiiy whiill give theo thy eommand^ 

Arid li aiiiiiiT m thy native liuid» — 

iJHt ntl !— Hie kin^'a vindictive pride 

JioiiMiN to have tamiid the Border-sidio, 

VVhtMfi I lurl:>, Willi hound and hawk who can»* 

To •hiire thoir niouarch'*^ sylvan (syamo, 

ThtHiijiclvew in bloody toils wore snared, 

Aod wbitii tlio hriiiipitit they prttpared, 

Ami widv tlu.Mr loyal ["tjriub fliuig, 

(JNt (heir <nvo ^jatcvvnv* strLisxirhi'Jtr hun^. 

Loud t'l'trw tliuii bloi>d Irotn iM(>g"g:at'ir ntcad 

Fmui Yiirrow brnei* and banks of Tweed, 

Whnro Ihii huie i«trctiuifl of Eltricke glide. 

And iVum the milver Ti-iviot's fid* ; 

Tho djih'«, U'horr^ runrtial claoij did ride, 

^tk' mav oat' Khi'ep'WuIk waste and wide, 

'1 of llm Sf'Ktlish throne, 

; >. . , , iuid *o rutiilctia gxowii^ 
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Now hither comes ; his end the same, 

The same pretext of sylvan game. 

What grace for Highland chiefs judge ye, 

By fate of Border chivalry. 

Yet more ; amid Glenfinlas^ green, 

Douglas, thy stately form was seen. 

This by espial sure I know : 

Your counael in the strait I show/' — 

XXIX. 

Ellen and Margaret fearfully 

Sought comfort in each others eye. 

Then turned their ghastly look, each one, 

This to her sire, that to her son. 

The hastv colour went and came 

ji the bold cheek of Malcolm Grsme; 

But from his glance, it well appeared, 

^was but for Ellen that he feared ; 

While sorrowful, but undismayed, 

The Doufflas thus his counsel said : 

'* Bravo Roderick, though tlie tempest roar. 

It may but thunder and pass o W ; 

Nor will I here remain an hour. 

To draw the lightning on thy bower ; 

For well thou know'st, at this gray head 

The royal bolt were fiercest sped. 

For thee, who, at thy King*s command. 

Canst aid him witli a pdlant band. 

Submission, homage, humbled pride, 

Shall turn tJie monarclfs wrath aside. 

Poor remnants of the Bleeding Heart, 

Ellen and 1, will seek, apart. 

The refuge of some forest cell ; 

Thero, Uke the hunted quarry, dwell, 

TilU on the mountain and the moor. 

The stem pursuit be passed and o'er."— 

XXX. 

•* No, by mine honour," Roderick said, 
*^ So heiD me heaven, and my good blade! 
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No, never ! Blasted be yon pine, 
My father's ancient crest, and mine, 
If from its shade in danger part 
The liceaee of the Bleeding Heart I 
Hear my Blunt speech : grant me this maid 
To wife, thy counsel to mine aid ; 
To Douglas, leagued with Roderick Dhu, 
Will friends and allies flock enow ; 
Like cause of doubt, distrust, and grief, 
"Will bind us to each western chief. 
When the loud pipes my bridal tell, 
The Links of Forth shall hoar tho knelU 
The guard shall start in Stirling's porcii ; 
And when I li^ht tho nuptial torch, 
A thousand viUa^es in flames, 
Shall scare the slumber of King James t 
—Nay, Ellen, blench not thus away. 
And, mother, cease these signs, I pray ; 
I meant not all my heat might say. 
Small need of inroad, or of fight. 
When the sa^e Douglas may unite 
Each mountain clan in friendly band, 
To guard the passes of their land. 
Till the foiled King, from pathless fflen. 
Shall bootless turn him home agen/'— 

XXXI. 

There are who have, at midnight hour, 
In slumber scaled a dizzy tower. 
And, on the verge that beetled o'er' 
The ocean-tide's incessant roar, 
Dreamed calmly out tlieW* dangerous dream 
Till wakened by the morning ^am; 
When, dazzled by the eastern glow. 
Such startler cast his glance below. 
And saw unmeasured depth around. 
And heard uniiitermitted sound. 
And Uiought the battled fence so fraiL 
b waved like cobweb in the galo ; 
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Amid his senses' gidd^ wheel, 

Did he not desperate impulse feel, 

Headlong to plunge himself below. 

And meet the worst his tears foreshow ?— 

Thus, Ellon, dizzy and astound, 

As sudden ruin yawned around. 

By crossing terrors wildly tossed, 

Still for Uie Douglas fearing most. 

Could scarce the desperate thought withstand* 

To buy his safety with her hand. 

xxxn. 

Such purpose dread could Malcolm spy 
In Ellen's quivering lip and eye, 
And eager rose to speak — ^but e'er 
His tongue could hurry forth his fear. 
Had Douglas marked the hectic strife. 
Whore death seemed combating with life, 
For to her cheek, in feverish fl(XKi, 
One instant rushed the throbbing blood. 
Then ebbing back, with sudden sway, 
Left its domain as wan as clay. 
^ Roderick, enough ! enough !" he cried, 
^My daughter cannot be tliy bride ; 
Not that the blush to wooer dear, 
Nor paleness that of maiden fear. 
It may not be — fori^ive her, chief. 
Nor hazard aught lor our relief. 
Against liis sovereign, Douglas ne^er 
will level a rebellious spear; 
TTwas I that taught bis vouthful hand 
To rein a steed and wield a brand. 
I see him yet, the princely boy ! 
Not Ellen more my pride and joy; 
I love him still, despite my wrongs. 
By hasty wrath, and slanderous tonguet. 
O seek the grace you well may find. 
Without a cause to mine combined.'*— 
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xxxm. 

Twice tliroogh the hall the Chieftain strode ; 
The waving of his tartans broad, 
And darkened brow, where wounded pni'e 
With ire and disappointment vied, 
Seemed, by the torch's gloomy light. 
Like the ill Demon of the night, 
Stooping his pinions' shadowy sway 
U{>on the ni^nted pilgrim's way : 
But, unrequited love ! thy dart 
Flun^d deepest its envenomed smart ; 
And Roderick, with thine anguish stung, 
At length the hand of Douglas wrung. 
While eyes, tliat mocked at tears before. 
With bitter drops were running o'er. 
The death-pangs of long-cherished hope 
Scarco in that ample breast had scope, 
But, struggling with his spirit proud, 
Convulsive heaved its checkered shroud ; 
While evoiy sob — so mute were all- 
Was heard distinctlv through the halL 
The SOU'S despair, the mother's look, 
HI might the gentle Ellen brook ; 
She rose, and to her side there came, 
To aid her parting steps, the Grsme. 

XXXIV. 
Then Roderick fi^m the Douglas broke— 
As flashes flame through sable smoke, 
Kindlinff its wreaths, long, dark, and low, 
To one broad blaze of ruddy ^low. 
So tiie deep an^ish of despaur 
Burst, in fierce jealousy, to air — 
Witli stalwart grasp his hand he laid 
On Malcolm's breast and belted plaid : 
^^ Back, beardless boy !" he sternly said, 
^ Back, minion ! hold'st thou thus at nough. 
The lesson I so latelv taught i 
This roof, the Douglas, and that maid, 
Thank thou for punishment delayed ' 
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Eager as greyhound on his gamo, 
Fiercely with Roderick grappled Gneme. 
'* Perisn my name, if aught afford 
Its chieftain's safety, save his sword !'* 
Thus as they strove, their desperate hand 
Griped to the dagger or the brand. 
And death had been — But Douglas rose, 
And thrust between the struggling foes 
His giant strength : — ** Chienains, forego • 
I hold the first who strikes my foe. — 
Madmen, forbear your frantic jar ! 
What ! is the Douglas fallen so far. 
His daughter's hand is deemed the spoil 
Of such dishonourable broil !" — 
Sullen and slowly, they unclasp, 
As struck with shame, their desperate grasp 
And each upon his rival glared. 
With foot advanced, and blade half bared. 

XXXV. 

Ere yet the brands aloft were flung, 
Margaret on Roderick's mantle hung, 
And Malcolm heard liis Ellen's scream. 
As faltered through terrific dream. 
Then Roderick plunged m sheath his sword 
And veiled his wrath in scornful word. 
** Rest safe till mommg; pity 'twere 
Such cheek should feel the midnight air ! 
Then mayest thou to James Stuart tell, 
Roderick will keep the lake and fell, 
Nor lackey, with his free>bom clan, 
The pageant pomp of earthly man. 
More would he of Cian-Alpme know. 
Thou canst our strength and passos show.— 
Malise , what ho !" — his hench-man came ; 
** Give our safe conduct to the Gr®mo.'' 
Toung Malcolm answered, calm and bold, 
•* Fear nothing for thy favourite hold. 
The spot, an an^el deigned to grace, 
Is blewed, thou^ robMrs h&unt the places 
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Thy churiiah courtesy for thoae 
Hofiervci who fear lo bo lliy fi^ea* 
As safe lo mo the mountaiD wajr 
At midnighl as m blsue of dtiy^ 
Tlioii^h, with lila boldest a.t lu« back« 
Even Roderick Dhu beset the Irack.-^ 
Bravd Douglas^ — lovely Ellen, — Nay, 
Noujfhl here of parliiif will 1 say. 
Earth does not hold a lone^rome ^len* 
So secret^ but wo meet a^on.^- 
Cliieflain \ we loo sltalt hnd an hour,'* 
He said} and ^efl tlio sylYan bower, 

XXXVL 

Old Allan followed to theatrand, 

{Such wa-H the Douglas s command^ 

And anxious told, how^ on tlie morn, 

Tbo slorn Sir Rodenck deep had awom. 

The Fiery Cross should Circle o'er 

Dale, glen» and valley, down, and moor 

Much were tlio peril lo the Gr«imo, 

From tlio»e who to tlio Riniial canio ; 

Far up tlie lake *'twora sufctiL land 

Himself would row him to ihc s^trand^ 

He gtLve hie counsel to llm wind, 

While Malcolm did. unheeding, biiid^ 

Round dirk and pouch and broad-sword rolled 

His ample plaid in iighlened fold^ 

And stripped his liinbe lo such array. 

As best might auit the watery way, 

XXXVIL 

Then spoko abrupt ; ** FareweH to Ihco, 
Paltern of old fidolitv !'* 
The minstrels hand ha kindly preaaod,*- 
** O t'tiuld I point a place of rest ! 
My Bovcroi^^n holds in ward my land« 
My uncte leod^ my vassal band ; 
To lame his foes^ nis friends lo aid. 
Poor Malcolm hw& but heart and blado. 
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Yet, if there be one faithful Gnsme, 
^ho loves the chieflain of his name. 
Not lon|r shall honoured Douglas dwell, 
Like bunted stag, in mountain cell ; 
Nor, ere yon pride-swollen robber dare^— • 
1 may not give the rest to air ! — 
Tell Rodenck Dhu, I owed him nought* 
Not the poor service of a boat. 
To waft me to yon mountain side."— 
Then plunged he in the flashing tide* 
Bold o^er the flood his head he jore. 
And stoutly steered him from the shore ^ 
And Allan strained his anxious eye. 
Far mid the lake his form to spy, 
Dakcning across each puny wave, 
To which the moon her silver gave. 
Fast as Uie cormorant could skim. 
The swimmer plied each active limb ; 
Then, landing m the moonlight deli, 
Loud shouted of his weal to tell. 
The minstrel heard the far halloo. 
And joyful from the shore withdraw. 
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CANTO TfflRD. 
TUE GATHERING. 

I 

TIME rolls his ceaseless course. The race of yore 

Who danced our infancy upon their knee. 
And told our marvelling boyhood legends store. 

Of their strange ventures hapn'd oy land orseft. 
How thev are blotted from the tmngn that be ! 

How few, all weak and withered of their force, 
Wait, on the verge of dark eternity. 

Like stranded wrecks, the tide retummg hoarse, 
To sweep them from our sight! Time rolls his 

ceaseless course. 
Yet live there btill who can remember well, 

How, when a mountain chief his bugle blew. 
Both field and forest, dingle, cliff, and dell, 

And solitary heath, the signal knew ; 
And fast the faithful clan aropnd him dtew^ 

What time the warning note was keenly wound. 
What time alofl their kindred banner flew. 

While clamorous war-pipes yelled the gathering 
sound. 
And while the Fiery Cross glanced, like a meteor> 
round. 

n. 

The summer dawn^s reflected hue 
To purple changed Loch Katrine blue ; 
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t/Tildly and eoft lUc wcsrtem brcuie 

lust kissed tlie lake, just slirred Urn treesi 

And Uie piciued lako, like maiden coyi 

Tr«mhl3d, but dimpled not for joy : 

The mountain dhadowa on her breaet 

Wore neilher broken nor at rest ; 

In bright uncertainty Uiey lie, 

k ike fiilure joy» to fancy a eye. 

The water Idy to the lig;ht 

Her ehaJico oped of silver bright; 

The doe awoke, and to the lawn, 

Bc^r^cmmed with dew-drops, led her f%\rfl 

Tmrgray mist Icfl the oiuuntaini side, 

Hi^ tommt showed its glistening prido^ 

Invuibl') vn I2ecked aky. 

The UtW sent down her revelry j 

The blb-'Jt^bird and the speckled thmsh 

Good -morrow ffiL^'e from brako and buiu < 

In anawor cooed the ci'sliat dove, 

Her notes! of peactit ivivd rcijt, and love. 

m. 

No thought of peaoo,©o thrngM of re^L 
Aflsuaged tne storoi in RodeiLQk's brea«u 
Willi ahealhed broadsword in hifl hanu^ 
Abrupt he paced the islet ttnuid^ 
And eyed Uie rising sun, and laid 
His hand ou his impatient blade. 
JSuneath a rock, his vasaara cara 
WttM prompt the ritual to prepare, 
With deep and dcatliful moaning frui^hj 
For such antiquity had taught 
Wai preface meet, cro yet abroad 
The Cross of Fire should lake itii road. 
The shrinking band stood ofi ag^hast 
4l the impatieut glance ho cast ;— 
Such glance the mo tin tarn e&^lo throw 
As* from the clilTa ol Ben venue. 
She spread her dark siiils on tho wind. 
And, lugh in middle hea\ cui recUnod, 
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With her dark shadow on the lake. 
Silenced tlie warblers of the brake. 

IV. 

A heap of withered boughs were piled. 

Of juniper and rowan wild^ 

Mingled with shivers from the oak 

Rent by the lightning^s recent stroke. 

Brian, the hcnnit, hv it stood, 

Bare-footed, in his frock and hood ; 

His grisled beard and matted hair 

Obscured a visage of despair : 

His naked arms and logs^ seamed o^er. 

The scars of frantic penance bore. 

That Monk, of savage form and face, 

The impending danger of his race 

Had drawn from deepest solitude, 

Far in Bcnhirrow's bosom rude. 

Not his Uie mien of Christian priest, 

But druids, from the grave released. 

Whose hardened heart and eye might brook 

On human sacrifice to look. 

And much Hwas said, of heathen lore 

Mixed in the charms he muttered o^er 

The hallowed creed ^ve only wone 

And deadlier emphasis of curse. 

No peasant sought that hermit^s prayer, 

>Iis cave the pilgrim shunned with care ; 

The eager huntsman knew his bound. 

And in mid chase called off his hound • 

Or if, in lonely ffien or strath. 

The desert-dweller met his path. 

He prayed, and signed the cross between^ 

While terror took devotion^s mien. 



or Brian^s birth strange tales were told. 
His mother watched a midnight fold. 
Built deep within a dreary glen, 
i\'here scattered lay the bones of IDOO9 
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In BotJiQ foi^otten balDe slain^ 

And blemched hy dhftiing^ wind and r&iiu 

It, might JiavG tb.med a warrior's heart. 

To view &uch mockery of Li a art : 

Tho knot-grass feLlarcd there the band^ 

Whtch once nanEd burst nun iron band; 

Bonoalh the bromd and jLtiiplo bone. 

Thai bucklered b»art to Jear unkno^vn, 

A r<neh!c and a ti morons guest. 

The lifcld-tare framed her lowly ne«t; 

There the slow blind-womi letl his slitno 

On the deet hnibs Uiat oicK^ked at lime; 

And there, too, Jay the ln,ider'H sknil. 

Still wreatlii^d witlLchQplet tluj^bed and full 

For bcalhrbelli with her purple hlootn, 

Supplied the bonnet and the plume. 

All ui^ht, in this »id gicn, llw maid 

Sate abrouded in her mao tic's Khade ; 

She said, no shepliord flojjgtit her eido 

No humerus hand her snood untied, 

Yot ne'er again to braid har hair 

The virgin sjiood dkd Alice wear j 

Gone wajs licr maiden glee and sport, 

Her maiden girdle ail too i^hort^ 

Nor sought she from that faUl nlghtt 

Orholv church or blessed rite. 

But lacked ber secret in her breast. 

And died in travail, uncontested. 

VI. 

Alone, among his young compeera, 
W'ae Brian from hm infant )H;ara ; 
A UK>orly and heart-broken boy, 
LHtranged from sympathy ancf joy, 
Bearing each taunt with carcleisti tong-iit 
On hi« mysterioufl lineage Hung. 
Whole nights ho spent by moonlight pal«| 
To wood and stream his hap to wail, 
TilUfnuiLic, he as truth received 
What of his birth the ciowd believed, 
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And sought, in mist and meteor fire, 
To meet and know his Phantom Sire ! 
In vain, to sooth his wayward fate, 
The cloister oped her pitying gate ; 
(n vain, the learning of the age 
Unclasped the sable-lettered pa^e; 
Even in its tiaasures he could &d 
Food for the fever of his mind* 
Eager he read whatever tells 
Of magic, cabala, and spells, 
And every dark pursuit allied 
To curious and presumptuous pride. 
Till, with fired brain and nerves overstrung, 
And heart with mystic horrors wrung. 
Desperate he sought Benharrow*s den. 
And hid him from the haunts of men. 

VIL 

The desert gave him visions wild* 
Such as might suit the Spectre^s child . 
Where with black cliffs the torrents toU, 
Ho watched the wheeling eddies boil. 
Till, from their foam, his dazzled eyM 
Beheld the river-demon rise ; 
The mountain mist took form and limb, 
Of noontide hag, or goblin ^rim ; 
The midnight wind came wild and dread« 
Swelled with the voices of the dead; 
Far on the future battle-heath 
His eye behold the ranks of death . 
Thus the lone Seer, from mankind hurled. 
Shaped forth a disembodied world. 
One luigerm^ sympathy of mind 
Still bound him to the mortal kmd ; 
The only parent ho could claim 
Of ancient Alpine's hneage came. 
Late had he heard, in prophers droam. 
The fatal Ben-Shie's boding scream ; 
Sounds, too, had come in midnight blasts 
Of charging steeds careering fast 
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AIonjg[ BcnliinrTOW*fl Bhinyr^y «ido, 

Where mortal liiors«iiian ne'er might rido s 

The tlitindffr* ton* had H|ilit the pino^^ 

All augur'd ill to Alpine^s Ujie, 

He girt hm loinsi, and came to aJiow 

The ei^imb of isnpcnding' wo. 

Arid iu>w Blood projrTipt to bless or beua, 

As bade the CbiefULin ot hk cltm. 

vin. 

TwM al] prepared ; — and from the rock, 
A fftmU the ptitriarcli of tin? Iloelij 
Before Ihfi kiiidJm^r pile was laid, 
And pierced by R^stlorick's ready blade* 
Patient the aickeninu- victim eyed 
T}jc life-blood ebb iii crimson tide, 
Down bis ctojg^^'ed beard and plia^i^ limb, 
Till darkness ^lasted bis* eyc-balls mm. 
Tlie grisly priest, with mtirmurin^ prayer» 
A p|eoih*r croBslct framed wilb care, 
A cubit's leng^Ui in measure due. 
The shaA and limb were rods of yew, 
WboBe parents in lr*cli-Cailhach wav© 
TJioir shadows o'er Clan- Alpine's grave* 
And, answcfiniT Lonnond's breezes deep, 
SooUi many a cliicf\air*'B crtdlsBa ftlc^p* 
The Cross, thus tbrsmcd* be held on high. 
With wasted band and bagard eye^ 
And strange and mingled feehngs woko^ 
While hia Miathema lie spoke, 

IX. 

"* Wo to Ihe clansman, who shall view 
This syiubol of sepulchral yew, 
Fori^etful tbat its branches V^^w 
W^hcre weep the hcavcne their holiest deir 

On Alpine's dwolljug low I 
DesDrtcr of hii; cbicfLaui's tnist. 
Be ao>r fihall mmgle wilh llieir dutt, 
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But from his siros and kindred thrust, 
Each claRsman^s execration just 

Shall doom him wrath and wo." 
He paused ; — the word the vassals took. 
With forward step and fiery look, 
On hlg^h their naked brands they shook. 
Their clattering targets wildly strook ; 

And first, m murmur low. 
Then, like the billow in its course. 
That far to seaward finds his source. 
And Aings to shore his mustered force, 
Burst, with loud roar, their answer hoarse;, 

" Wo to the traitor, wo 1" 
Ben-an^s gray scalp the accents knew. 
The joyous wolf u'om covert drew. 
The exulting eagle screamed afar<-^ 
They knew the voice of Alpine's war. 



The shout was hushed on lake and fell. 
The monk resumed his muttered spell. 
Dismal and -low its accents came. 
The while he scathed the Cross with flaiBt 
And the few words that reached the air. 
Although the holiest name was there. 
Had more of blasphemy than prayer. 
But when he shook above the crowd 
Its kindled points, he spoke aloud : — 
** Wo to the wretch, who fiiils to rear 
At this dread sign the ready spear ! 
For, as the flauMs this mabol sear. 
His home, the refuge of his fear, 

A kindred &te shall know; 
Far o^er its roof the volumed flame 
CUui- Alpine's vengeance shall proclaim. 
While maids and matrons on his name 
Shall call down wretchedness and shams. 

And infamy and wo." — 
Then rose the cry of females, shrill 
As goss-hawks whistle on the hilU 
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Dtnioiincln^ miFory and ill. 

Mingled wnh cliilJliood's babbling trill 

Of curses stainmored sluw ; 
Anewering^ witli itnprecation droad, 
I '•*Siiiik bo his liorrie in eiiiberH red; 
And cursed be iho meanest nhcd 
Tliai e^er el i all hide the lioiifreless head^ 

We doom to want and wol" 
A sharp and shiicking echo gmve^ 
Guif-Urinkin, thy goblin cave I 
And tiie zray pass ii^hero birches irftTOi 

On Beala-nam-bo. 

XI. 

Then deeper paused the priest ancw^ 
And hard his labouring breath be drcw^, 
Wliile* with Bet tceth» and clenched band. 
And eyes that glowed hke fiery brandy 
lie meditated curse more dread, 
And deadlier, on the clanamanV bead, 
Who, Aumrnuned to his CbieflaLn's aid, 
' Th« signal saw and di^^olHiyed. 
The croaslet'si points of spark fin^ \vood^, 
f Ho quenched amonc' I ho buUblin,^ blood, 
[ And, as a^ain the eii^n he reared, 
I Hollow and hoarse his voice was heard : 
[** When it its ihia Crow* from man to man, 
fVieh-AlpiiieB summons to his clan, 
iBurHt be the ear that fails to heedl 
I Palsied the foot that shuns to speed t 
^May ravens tear the careleiiii oyes, 
r Wolves mi^ke tlie coward heart tlieu* prize ! 
I Au KJnks that: biood-strcam in the earthy 
iBo niay )iia hoart'f-blood tlrenclj bis hearth J 
I Ah dies in hiBsm^ g^ore the spark, 
IQuonch tliou hiK ligliL, Destruction dark I 
lAiid bo the grace to hioi denied. 
Brought by tliis si^n to all beside I^'— 
He ceased r no echo ^ave agen 
Tlio murmur of the deop Amen. 
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XII. 

Then Roderick, with impatient look, 

From Brian^s hand the symbol took : 

^ Speed, Malise, speed !^' he said, and gave 

The crosslet to his hench-man brave. 

^ The muster-place be Lanric niead^- 

Instant the time-— speed, Malise, speed !" 

Like heath-bird, wiien the hawks pursue, 

A barge across Loch-Katrine flew ; 

High stood the hendi-man on the prow. 

So rapidly tlie barge-men row, 

The bubbles, where they launched the boat, 

Were all unbroken and afloat. 

Dancing in foain and ripple still, 

When it had nearcd the mainland hill : 

And from the silver beaches side 

Still was the prow three fathom wide, 

When lightly hounded to the land. 

The messenger of blood and brand* 

xin. 

Speed, Malise, speed ! the don deer^ hido 
On fleeter foot was never tied. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! such cause of hasto 
Thine active sinews never braced. 
Bend 'gainst the steepy hill th^ breast, 
Burst down like torrent from its crest; 
With short and springinsf footstep pass 
The trembling bog and false morass ; 
Across the brook nke roe-budi bound, 
And thread the break like questing hound ) 
The crag is high, the scaur is deep, 
Tet shrink not from tlie desperate leap ; 
Parched are thy burning lips and brow, 
Yet by the fountain pause not now; 
Heraid of battle, fate, and fear. 
Stretch onward in thy fleet career ! 
The wounded hind thou track*st not now« 
Pumuest not maid through greenwood boogii. 
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Nor pliost thou now thy flying" pace 
With rivals in the mountain race ; 
Bnt dano-er^ death and warrior deed, 
Are in thy course — Speed, MaLiBCf spued \ 

XIV, 

Fa«t as the falal synnbo! flies, 
}n arms tho huts and hamlets tise ; 
prora winding glen ^ from upland br^wn 
They poursd each hnrdy tenant down. 
Nor slackud the mef«Gn|rcr his pace; 
H« showed the mgn^ he named the place. 
And, pressing" forward like Uje wind, 
Left clamour and purprise behind. 
The fishcmian fnn-sook tho atnind, 
The swartiiy smith took dirk and brand; 
With changed cheer^ the niuwcr blilho 
Left in til half-cut swatho his scythe ; 
The horda without a keeper strayed. 
The plough waa in mid- furrow stayed^ 
The falconer tossed his hawk away 
The hunter lof\ tho staff at bay ; 
Prompt at the fii^nal of alarms, 
Each son of Alpine rushed to arms ; 
So swept the tumult and affray 
Along llio mafffin of Achrny^ 
Alas, thou lovely lake l that o'er 
Thy banks should echo sounds of fear, 
Tho rocks^ the bosky thickets, deep 
So stilly on Uw bosom deep, 
The lark's bhthe carol from tho cloud, 
leems for the scene too gayly loud. 

XV. 

Speed, Malise, specid I the lake is past, 
Duncraggan^B huts appear at last, 
And peep, like mos^-^own rocks, half soeiit 
Half liidden in the copse so green ; 
There mav*st lho4i reat, thy labour done, 
Their lord shall fpeed the signal on. — 
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As stoops the hawk upon his prey, 
Tho heiich-man sliot him down the way 
What woful accents load the gale ? 
The funeral yell, the female wail !— 
A gallant hunter^s sport is o*er, 
A valiant warrior fights no more. 
Who, in the battle or tho chase. 
At Roderick's side shall fill his place '- 
Within the hall, where torches' ray 
Supply the exclu'ded beams of day, 
Lies Duncan on his lowly bier. 
And o'er him streams his widow's tear. 
His stripling son stands mournful by, 
His youngest weeps, but knows not why 3 
The village maids and matrons round 
The dismal coronach* resound. 



XVL 
CORONACH. 

He is ^one on the mountain. 

He IS lost to the forest, 
Like a summer-dried fountain. 

When our need was the sorest 
The font, reappearing. 

From the rain-drops shall borrow. 
But to us comes no cheering, 

To Duncan no morrow ! 

The hand of the reaper 

Takes tbe ears that are hoaij. 
But the voice of the weeper 

Wails manhood in glory ; 
The autumn winds rushing 

Waft the loaves that are seare8t« 
But our flower was in flushing, 

When blighting was neatest. 

*Funeral Song. See Note. 
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" Alas I*' she sobbed, — ^ and yet be gone. 

And speed thee fortlu like Duncan's son!" 

One look he cast upon Uie bier, 

Dashed from his eye tlie gatherinj^ tear, 

Breathed deep, to clear his labounng breast, 

And toss'd alofl his bonnet crest. 

Then, like the hi^h-bred colt when freed 

First he essays his fire and speed. 

He vanished, and o'er moor and mofls 

8ped forward with the Fiery Cross. 

Susperded wa^ the widow s tear. 

While yet his footsteps she could hear; 

And wnen she marked the hcnch-man*8 eye 

Wet with unwonted sympathy, 

** Kinsman,*- she said, *'' his race is mn. 

That should haye sped thine errand on; 

The oak has fallen, — the sapling bough 

Is all Duiicragffan's shelter now. 

Tet trust I well, his duty done. 

The orphan's God will guard my son^— 

And you, in many a danger true. 

At Duncan's best your buides that drew. 

To arms, and guard that orphan's head S 

Let babes and women wail the dead.** 

Then weapon clanjgf, and martial call, 

Resounded through the funeral haU, 

While from the walls the attendant band 

Snatched sword and targe, with hurried hand 

And short and flitting energy 

Glanced from the mourner's sunken eye. 

As if the sounas U/ *varrior dear 

Might rouse her Duncan from his bier; 

But faded soon that borrowed force ; 

Grief claimed his right, and tears their couim 

XIX. 

Benledi saw the Cross of Fire, 
It glanced like lightning up Strath-Ire. 
0*er dale and hill the summons flew. 
Nor rest iior pause young Angus knew ; 
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The tear, that gathered in his ejc. 
Ho left the mounlain bret^ze to dry ; 
Uiilil, where Tcith's youug watcrv roll, 
Belwixt him and a wooden kuoll^ 
That jrraeed ihc Bable stralh witJi green, 
The cliapcl of Saint Bride was treen, 
Swoln was the stream, remote the bridge. 
But Angus paused not on the edge ', 
Theme h the dark waves danced oizxity, 
Though reeled his Bympathetic eye, 
He dashed amid thr^ torrent's roar; 
liis right Jiand high the crofi.slot bore*, 
His left the poie-axe grasped, to guidQ 
And stay his footing in the tide. 
He stuiribled twice — the foam splashed hi|rli 
With hottrser swell the stream raced by ; 
And hud lie failen^ — tor ever there. 
Farewell DiJncracfg:an'8 ori^hanheir! 
But si ill, OS if in parting life. 
Firmer he graspetl llie Cross of iftriid, 
Until ihe opposmo; l>ank he gahied. 
And up tliG chapel pathway strained* 

XX. 

A blltlisome rout, that morning tide, 
Had Bought llio cha[*el of Saint Brido. 
Her troth Toinbea's Mary gave 
To Norman, heir of Atnmrjdave, 
And, issuing from the Gothic arch. 
The bridal now rtianiriied Iheir march. 
In rude, but glad procession, came 
Bonneted sifc and coif-clad dtimo j 
And pi aided youlli, with jeat and jeer, 
Which ffnooded maiden would not hear ; 
And children, that, unwitting *fhy^ 
Lout iho gay shout their idirilly cry ; 
And minstreia, that in measures vied 
Before Uie young and bonny bride. 
Whose downcast eve and cheek di&cUiiic 
Thtt tear and blush of morning ro»e. 
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With virgin step, and bashful hand, 
She held thi^ kerchiers snowy band ; 
The firaliant bridegroom, by her side, 
BelieTd his prize with victor^s pride« 
And the glad mother in her ear 
Was closely whispering word of clieer 

XXI. 

Who meets them at the chorchyard gate 

The messenger of fear and fate ! 

flaste in his nurried accent lies. 

And ^cf is swimming in his eyes. 

All dripping from the recent flood. 

Panting and travel-soiled he stood, 

The fatal sign of fire and sword 

Held forlli, and spoke the appointed word t 

*^ The mustering place is Laurie mead. 

Speed forth the signal ! Norman, speed !**— » 

And must he change so soon the hand, 

Just linked to his by holy band. 

For the fell Cross of blood and brand ? 

And must the day, so blithe that rose, 

And promised rapture in the close, 

Before its sotting hour, divide 

The bridegroom from the plighted bride? 

O fatal doom ! — it must ! it must ! 

Clan Alpine^s cause, her chiedain^s trust. 

Her summons dread brooks no delay ; 

Stretch to the race— away ! away I 

xxn. 

Fet slow he laid his plaid aside. 
And, lingering, eyed his lovely bride, 
Until he saw the starting tear 
Speak wo he might not stop to cheer ; 
Then trusting not a second look. 
In haste he sped him up the brook. 
Nor backward glanced till on the heath 
Where Lubnaig's lake supplies the Teith^ 
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What in the racer** bosom stirred ,'— 
The Kickeain^ P»ng of hope deferred, 
Ar>d memory, with ft torturing train 
Of ull his morninff vwtiotta vftin, 
Mirig^lod with love's impalienco^ came 
Tlie manly thirst for martial fauie; 
Tlie fitormy joy of mountaineers. 
Ere yet tlioy rutih upon thn spears i 
Atu\ Jteal for dan and cliieftpin humr*gf. 
And hope, from well-fought field retamrn^. 
With wu.r*K red lionotin* on [m crest, 
To i:lasp his Man' to his breast. 
Stung by such thonghL^, o*cr Imnk and bn 
Like lire from flint he glanced awny. 
While high resolve, and feeliJig strong-, 
Burst bio voluntary 0ong. 



XXIIL 

SONG. 

The heath thle night most bo my bed 
The brackon* rurtain for my head. 
My lullaby the warder^e tread. 

Far, far from love and tliee, Mary. 
To-morrow eve, more stilly laid. 
My couch may be my bloody plaid, 
My vesper sohg, thy wail, svveet maid I 

It will nol wakciJi mo, IVlary I 

1 may not, dare not» fancy now 

The grief that clouds thy lovely brow 

1 dare nr»t think upon thy vow, 

And all it promised me, Mary. 
No fund regret must Nurman know; 
Wliftii bursts CIan-A]pin(» on tlie foe, 
His heart must be iikn bended bow. 

Hill foot like arrow free, Mary, 
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A time will come with feeling fraught! 
For, if I fall in battle fought, 
Thy haplcgs lover^s dying thought 

Shall be a thought on thee, Mary 
And if returned from conquered foes, 
TIow blithely will the evening clofle. 
How sweet the linnet sing repose. 

To my young bride and me, Mary ! 

XXIV. 

Not faster o'er thv heathery braes, 
Balquidder, spcecis the midnight blaze. 
Rushing, in conflagration strong, 
Tliy deep ravines and dells along. 
Wrapping tJiy cUiFs in purple glow. 
And rcdc^ning the dark lakes oelow ; 
Nor faster speeds it, nor so far. 
As o*er tli v heaths the voice of war. 
The signal roused to martial coil 
The eullen margin of Loch-Voil, 
Waked still Loch-Doine, and to the source 
Alarmed, Balvaig, thy swampy course ; 
Thence southward turned its rapid road 
Adown Strath- Gar tney's valley broad. 
Till rose in arms each man might claim 
A portion in Clan^Alpine^s name ; 
From the gray sire, whoso trembling hand 
Could hardly buckle on his brand. 
To the raw boy, whose shaft and bow 
Were yet scarce terror to the crow. 
Each valley, each sequestered glen. 
Mustered its little horde of men. 
That met as torrents from the liei^ht 
In Highland date ilieir streams unite. 
Still gathering, as they pour along, 
A voice more loud, a tide more strong. 
Till at tlie rendezvous they stood 
By hundreds, prompt for blows and blood; 
Each trained to arms since life began. 
Owing no tie but to his clan. 
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No oath, but by his chieftain's hand. 
No law, but Roderick Dim's comiuajid. 

XXV. 

That suminer mom iiad Roderick Dha 

Surveyed Uif^ skjrta of BeiiviMiuo, 

And sent nis scout 9 o'er hill and heath, 

Tu view the frontiers of Menteilh. 

A!l backwiixd came witli news of trticfl j 

StiH Ifiy each martiiLl Grmioe and Bruco, 

In Red nock couftj no hur»oineti wait, 

No banner waved on Cardrosu gals 

On Diichray^a towerti no beacon ^honfti 

Nor scared the horona from Loch-Con ; 

Ah seemed al peace. — Now, wot ye why 

The Chiflflain, with mieii anxious eye. 

Ere to the muster he repair* 

This wcst«m frontier stann'd wiUi care?— 

In Benvenue'a most darksome clefl^ 

A fair, though cmel, pledge was left ; 

For Douglas, to his proiiiiao true. 

Thai rnornbig from the isle wiijidrew, 

And in a deep eeijueslercd dell 

Had Boug^ht a low and Inncly coll. 

By many a oard, in Celtic tonu^ue, 

lias Coir-nan -Uriskin hien sun^;; 

A softer name the Saxons gave, 

And called tlio grot liie GoDhn-cavai 

XXVL 

It was a wild and strange retreat, 
Aa e'er was trod by oullaw's feet. 
The dell^ upon the n 10 un Iain's crest, 
Yawned hko a g-ash on warrior'K breast j 
Its trench had stayed full many a rock, 
Hurled by primeval earliiquake ^hock 
From Benvenue's gray aunimil wild, 
And here, in random ruin jJiled, 
They frovvned mcumbent oer the apot, 
And formed therug^^ sylvan groU 
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The oak and birch, with mingled shade 
At noontide there a twilight made. 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on clifT or stone. 
With such a glimpse as prophet^s eye 
Gains on thy depth, Futurity. 
No murmur waked the solemn still, 
Save tinkling of a fountain rill ; 
But when tiie wind chafed with the lake, 
A sullen sound would upward break. 
With dashing hollow voice, that spoke 
The incessant war of wave and rock. 
Suspended cliffs, with hideous sway. 
Seemed nodding o'er the cavern gray. 
From such a den the wolf had sprung. 
In such the wild cat leaves her young ; 
Yet Douglas and his daughter fau*. 
Sought, for a space, their safety there. 
Gray Superstition's whisper dread 
Debarred the spot to vulgar tread ; 
For there, she said, did fays resort, 
And satyrs* hold their sylvan court. 
By moonlight tread tlicir mystic maze, 
And blast the rash beholder s gaze. 

XXVII. 
Now eve, with western shadows long. 
Floated on Katrine bright and strong. 
When Roderick, with a chosen few, 
Repassed the heights of Ben venue. 
Above the Goblin-cave they go, 
Through the wild pass of Beal-nam-Bo ; 
The prompt retainers speed before, 
To launch the shallop from the shore. 
For cross Loch-Katrine lies his way 
To view the passes of Achray, 
And place his clansmen in array. 
Yet lags the Chief in musing mind. 
Unwonted sight, his men behind. 

* The Uriskf or bigbland satyr. See Note. 
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A single pigc, to b«ftf his sword^ 

Alone atteiHled on hiei lord ; 

The rei*t their way ilirou^h thickets break, 

And soon await him by the lake. 

It was a lair and ^^allant sig^lit. 

To viow ihenri from the ncij^hbouring height. 

By the low-levdlGd aimbeam'e light; 

Tor Blrengfih and elature, from the cUn 

Each warrior was a chosen man, 

As even afar might well be seen^ 

By their proud slep and martial inien. 

Their featliors dancer their tartana Jioat, 

Their target* gicani, as by the boat 

A wild and warlike ^oupe they standi 

That well became such mouQlain strand. 

XXVUL 

Their chief with step reluctant still, 
Was lingering on the craggy hill, 
Hard by where turned apart the road 
To Douglas's obscure nbcKle. 
It was but with that dawning mom 
That Roderick Dim had [iroudly a worn, 
To drown Ida love in war'rs wild roar. 
Nor think of Ellen Douglas more ; 
But he who stems a stream with sund. 
And letterji flame with 3axen band, 
Has yet a harder ta*k to prove — 
By tirm resolve to conquer love I 
£ve find;! the chiefs hka resUeaa^hoit, 
8 till hovering near his treasure loit; 
For though IiIk haughty heart deny 
A jw-rting meeting lo his eye, 
6tdl fondly strains his anxious ear. 
The accents of her voice to hear, 
And inly did he cura« the breeze 
That waked to sound therustlkng treei^ 
But hark ! what mingles in tbo strain ^ 
It Ik the harp of AUan-biine, 
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That wakes its measures slow and high. 
Attuned to sacreU minstrelsy. 
What melting voi(;o attends the strings? 
Tis Ellen, or an angel, sings. 

XXIX. 
HYMN TO THE VIRGIN. 

Ave Maria! maiden mild I 

Listen to a maiden^s prater ; 
Thou canst hear, though from the wild ; 

Thou canst save amid despair. 
Safe may we sleep beneath thy care, 

Though banished, outcast, and reviled— 
Maiden ! hear a maiden's prayer. 

Mother! hear a suppliant child ! 

Avt Maria 

Ave Maria! midefiled! 

The flinty couch we now must share. 
Shall seem with down of eider piled. 

If thy protection hover there. 
The murky cavern's heavy air 

Shall breathe of balm if thou hast smiled; 
Then, Maiden \ hear a maiden's prayer, 

Mother, list a suppliant child ! 



AveMarial 



Ave Maria! stainless styled . 

Foul demons of the earth and air 
From this their wonted haunt exiled. 

Shall fleo before thy presence fair. 
We bow us to our lot of care, 

Beneath thy guidance reconciled ; 
Hear for a maid a maiden's prayer, 

And for a father hear a child ! 



AfotMarukm 



XXX. 

Died on the harp the closing hynm 
(Inmoved in attitude and limb. 
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Aa listeninfif still, Clan-Alpine's lord 
Slood leading on his heavy sword. 
Until iJie page, wiLh JmniGiB sii^n, 
Twice pointed to the sun's decline ; 
Tlien, wjylo hi? pbjd he round him caat^ 
**It is the laKl time— 'tis the last,*' — 
He Daullered llirice, — ^^ the last Umo e*er 
Tiiat angel voice sliall Roderick hear I" 
It was a g^oading thought — hig stride 
Hied hafilier down the nmunlnin side ; 
Suhen ho flung him in the Ijoat, 
And instant cross the lake it ehot. 
Thfiy landed in that siJvcry bay^ 
And eastward held their hasty way, 
Till witli the latest beams of li^ht. 
The band arrived on Lanric height, 
Where mustered in Uie vale be tow, 
Clan*Alpine^s men in niiU-Ltal shtiw. 

XXXI. 
A vartotiiB scene the clansTnen made, 
Some B&lDt some etood^ nonw tjlowly sirayed » 
But most, witli mantles folded round. 
Were couched to re&t upon the ground, 
Scarce to bo known by curio ua eye. 
From the deep heather where llicy lie. 
So well was matched the tartan screen 
With heath-bell dark and brackens ^reon | 
Unless where, hero and there, a blade, 
Or lance'id point, a giiuinicr tuade> 
l/ike glowworm twinkling through the shade 
But, when, advancing through the gloom. 
They saw the Chiefiain's eagle plume, 
Their shout of welcome, shrill and wide. 
Shook the sleep mountain's steady aide. 
Thrice it arose, and lake and fell 
Three times returned tljo martial yeU* 
It died upon BochaKlle^s plam^ 
And lilencn ciamied her evemug reign. 

END OF CAJ^iTO TUmD. 
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LADY OF THE LAKE. 

CANTO FOURTH. 
THE PROPHECY. 

1. 

''THE rose is fairest when 'tis budding new, 
And hope is brightest when it dawna fromfears^ 

The rose is sweetest washed with morning dew. 
And love is loveliest when embalmed in tears. 

O wilding rose, whom fancy thus endears, 
I bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave. 

Emblem of hope and love through future years!' 
Thus spoke young Norman, heir of Armandavft 
What time the sun arose on Vennachar's broad 
wave. 

n. 

Such fond conceit, half said half sung. 
Love prompted to the brideffroom^s tongue ; 
All while he stripped the wild-rose spray. 
His axe and bow beside him lay, 
For on a pass Hwixt lake and wood, 
A wakeful sentinel he stood. 
Hark ! — on the rock a footstep rung 
An(l instant to his arms he sprung. 
*^ Stand, or thou diest !>-What, Malise ?• 
Art thou returned from Braes of Doune. 
Bv thy keen step and glance I know, 
lliou bring'st us tidings of the foe."— 
(For while the Fiery Cross hied on. 
On distant scout had Malise gone.) 
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^ ^'jVhore steeps iho Chief?*' Iho hondiinnn saldf 

-••Apart, in yonder mi*ly glade ; 
To his iorie couch Til be v«ur gnido," 
Tfien caHct] & slumJ>crer Ly liis stido. 
And stirred him wilh lils slac-kuned bow— 
** Up, ij|>, Glcfntarkir.! rouse llicc, ho I 

LWe Steele ihe Chieftain ; an Uio truck, 

I •Kuep oaglc> watch till 1 come Dack**^ 



m. 

logulher up tho pass they sped: 

* What of the fbemen,'' Norman said— 

'Varying reports from near and far ; 

Tins certain, — that a band of war 

Has for two days bcoii ready boane, 

Al prompt cnmniand, to march from Doune; 

King^ Janios^ tbo wliile, witii princely pawerSf 

Hohia revelry in Stirltno; towers. 

Soon will thitf dark and i^thering cloud 

Sp«ak on our ^lens in thunder loiuL 

Inun^d to bide such bitter bout. 

The wamor'a plaid may bear it out; 

Dut^, Norman, how will lliou provido 

A shelter for thy bonny bride r*— 

" What ! know ye not that Rndcrick*i enn 

To tlie lone isle l»ath ckused repair 

Each maid and matron of the clan^ 

And every child and aged n>»n 

Unfit for arms.-' and ifiven his chat^^ 

Upon I 

Btit atj n ;,■ : I- , - , 

That sudi dear pledgo may c> 

*^TiiW©ll*dviMtd— <>T. 
Bespeaks tho " ' . '.' 
Rut whoreiur 
Apart from i^ ^.-. ^ 
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^ It is, becauBO last eveninp^-tide, 

Brian an augury had tne£, » 

Of that dread kind which must not ba 

Unless in dread extremity, 

The Taighairm called ; by which, afar. 

Our sires foresaw the events of war. 

Duncraggan^B milk-white bull they slew,"— 

MALTSE. 

** Ah ! well the gallant brute I knew i 
The choicest of the prey we had, 
When swept our merry-men Gallanted. 
His hide was snow, his horns were dark. 
His red eye glowed like fiery spark ; 
So fierce, so tameless, and so fleet, 
Sore did he cumber our retreat, 
And kept our stoutest kernes in awe, 
Even at the pass of Beal hnaha. 
But steep and fijnty was the road, 
And sharp the hurrpng pikeman^s goad, 
And when we came to Dennan^s Row, 
A child might scatheless stroke his brow.'' 



NORMAN. 

^ That bull was slain : his reeking hide 
They stretched the cataract beside, 
Whose waters their wild tumult toss 
Adown the black and craggy boss 
Of that huge cliff, whose ample verge 
Tradition c^Is the Hero*s Targe. 
Couch'd on a shelve beneath its brink. 
Close where the thundering torrents sink. 
Rocking beneath their heauUong sway. 
And drizzled bv the ceaseless spray, 
Midst groan of rock, and roar of stream, 
The wizard waits prophetic dream. 
Nor distant rests the Chief: — but hush ! 
See, gliding slow through mist and busli. 



IN 
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The hermit ^ins yon rock, and standa 

To gtnQ upon our slumbering bands. 

Seems he not, MaHko, Uko a ghofit, 

That hovers o'er a ^lau^htcroil host I 

Or raven on the hkiitcd oak^ 

Thal^ watching whib ihc deer is broke,* 

His niorwel claims with eulten croak f*'— 

— '^ PcacR I peace ! to other than to me, 

Thy won la wore evil aug^ nry ; 

Em still I hold Sit llwdfiricJt's blade 

Clan Alpine's onion and her aid. 

Not auii^ht that, g:leanetl Trom heaven or feoll. 

Yon rusnd-bcgoUen monk caji tell. 

The ChJcJiaiii joinH him, tco— and now, 

Togelhor thojr d&icend tho brow,*'— 

VT. 
And, as tlicycame^ with Alpine^a lord 
The luerinjt Monk held solemn word : 
** Roderick 1 it la a ftiarful strife, 
For man ^ndowod wiili modal life, 
Whose shrotjd of sentient clay can still 
Feel feverish pang aiul faiuling chill, 
Whoac eye can stare in atony trance. 
Whose hair can rouse Like warrior^s lance^— 
"Tis hard for nuch to view, unfnrJed, 
The curtain of the future world 
Yet, witness every qu!&kiag limL, 
My sunken pulse, mnic eyeballB dim, 
My soul with harrowing; anguii^h inm. 
Tills tor my diiettain have 1 borne ! — 
Tlie shapes that Kouglit my fearful couchf 
A human longuo may ne'er avoucli ; 
No mortal man, — save he, who, bred 
Between I he living and the dead, 
I» gifted beyond iialore's law,^ 
Had e'er survived to sny he 8a w. 
At Icnf Iti the fatal answer coitie, 
Ln charactcrar of living ilome ' 

* Quanored, See Mote. 
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Not spoke in word, nor blazed in scroU, 
But borne and branded on my soul ; — 
Which spills the foremost foeman's lxfk« 
That pakty conquers in the strife." 

vn. 

•* Thanks, Brian, for thy zeal and care ! 
Good is tliine augury, and fair. 
Clan- Alpine, ne'er in battle stood, 
But first our broad-swords tasted blood. 
A surer victim still I know, 
Self-ofFcrod to the auspicious blow ; 
A spy hath sought my land this mor^ 
No eve shall witness his return ! 
My followers guard each pass's mouth. 
To east, to westward, and to south ; 
Red Murdoch, bribed to be his guide. 
Has charge to lead his stops aside, 
Till, in deep path or dingle brown, 
Ho light on those shall bring him down.— 
But see, who comes his news to show 1 
Malise ! what tidings of the foe?" 

VIII. 

" At Doune, o'er many a spear and glaive, 

Two barons proud their banners wave. 

1 saw the Moray's silver star. 

And marked the sable pale of Mar.^' — 

'* By Alpine's soul, high tidings those ! 

I love to hear of woruiy foes. 

When move they on?'' — ^^ To-morrow's noon 

Will see them here for battle boune."^ 

^ Then shall it see a meeting stem !~ 

But, for the place — say, couTdst thou learn 

Nought of the friendly clans of Earn ? 

Strengthened by tlicm we well might bide 

The battle on Benledi's side. — 

Thou couldst not ? — well ! Clan- Alpine's men 

Shall man the Trosach's sliaggy glen ; 



86 



LADY OF THE LAKE. Canlo fV 



Wlhin LfK"b-Katfine*s gor«* wnTl fi^rtil, 

All in our inaid-H' ami niLitroiis'' siirlit, 

Eaf-h for his hearth ami UouKchald jBtb, 

Father for rhild* and ann for Hire, 

Lover for maid beloved 1 — but why — - 

I» it the breeze aflects mine eye ? 

Or dost thou come, ill-omened tear I 

A messenger of doubt or fear? 

No I soonf?r mtty tlie SivJtori lance 

Unfix Benledi from his stance. 

Than douhl or ifirror can pierce througfh 

Tlio unyiehhng heart of Roderick Ohu ; 

*Tis Kluhborii as bis trusty tar/je. — 

Each to hiK pmil — all know their charge,**.-^ 

The pibroch sounds, iho bands advance, 

The broad -8 words |b^ann, the banner* daiM») 

Obtidienl to ibo ChieAairi's glance* 

I turn me from the martial roar, 

Aiid seek Coir-Uriskin onc^ more. 

IX. 

Wlii^Rj m the Douglas? — h© h f oae; 
And Ellon sits on the gray stone 
Fiunt by the cave^ and uiakea her moftii ; 
While vainly Allan'B words' of cheor 
Are poured on her unheeding ear. — ■ 
^'•Ho will return — Dear lady, trust I — 
Willi joy return ; — he mil— ho must. 
Well was it time to seek afar, 
Some re'^u^e from impending' war^ 
When o'en Clan-Alpino'E rug^etl ewarra 
Arc cow'd by the approaching storm. 
I saw their boats, with many a light, 
Floalinjf the Hvc-lonff yoalcrnight, 
£?hifLing like flashes darted forth 
By the red atreamera of the north; 
1 tnarked at morn lif>vv close they ride, 
Tliiek moored hy the lone Ljlot'sDidfO;, 
Like w^ild ducks couching In the fen^ 
When stoops liie hawk u|i>ati iLo glen. 
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Since this rude race dare not abide 
The peril on the mainland side. 
Shall not thy noble father's care 
Some safe retreat for tliee prepare?''— 



ELLEN. 

No, Allan, no ! Pretext so kind 
Mv wakeful terrors could not blind. 
\\hen in such tender t^ne, yet ^ave, 
Douglas a parting ulessjug ^avc, 
The tear tiiat glistened in his eye 
Drowned not his purpose fixed and high. 
My soul, though feminine and weak, 
Can image his ; e'en as the lake, 
Itself disttirbed by slightest stroke, 
Reflects the invulnerable rock. 
He hears report of battle rife, 
He deems himself t)ie cause of strife 
I saw him redden, when the theme 
Turned, Allan, on thine idle dream, 
Of Malcolm Grseme in fettcrfi bound. 
Which 1, thou said'st, about him wound. 
Think'st tliou he trowM thine omen augfai 
Oh no ! 'twas apprehensive thought 
For the kind youth, — for Roderick too— 
(Let me be just) that friend so true ; 
In danger both, and in our cause ! 
Minstrel, the Douglas dare not pause. 
Why else that solemn waminff given, 
** If not on earth, we meet in heaven P 
Why else, to Cambus-kcnncth's fane. 
If eve return him not again. 
Am I to hie and make mc known ? 
Alas! he goes to Scotland's throne, 
Buys his friends' safety with his own ,— 
He £roes fx> do — what I had done. 
Had Douglas' daughter been hid son!" 
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XL 

•• Nay, lovely Ellen !— dearest, nay ! 
If augfbt should his return delay, 
He only named yon holy fane 
As fitting place to meet a^in. 
Be sure he^s safe ; and for the Grseme,— 
Heaven^s blessing on his gallant name !— 
My vision si^ht may yet prove true. 
Nor bode of ill tojjim or you. 
When did my gifted dream beguile? 
Think of the stranger at the isTe, 
And think upon the harpinffs alow, 
That presaged this approaching wo I 
Sooth was my prophecy of fear ; 
Believe it when it augurs cheer. 
Would we had lofl this dismal spot I 
111 luck still haunts a fairy grot. 
Of such a wondrous tale I know- 
Dear lady, change that look of wo ! 
My harp was wont thy grief to cheer,***— 

ELLEN. 

"Well, be it as thou wilt ; I hear. 
But cannot stop the bursting tear.**- - 
The minstrel tried his simple ait. 
But distant far was £llen*s heariu 

XU 

BALLAD 

ALICE BRAND. 

Menr it is in the good ffreon wood. 

When the mayis* and merlet are singing. 

When the deer sweeps by, and tiie hounds art? lO 
cry. 
And the hunter*s horn is ringing* 

•Thnwh. t Blackbird 
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" O Alice Brand, my native land 

la lost for love of you ; 
And we must hold by wood and wold. 

As outlaws wont to do. 

^ O Alice, 'twas all for thy locks so hright, 
And *twas ail for tliine eyes so blue. 

That on the night of our luckless flight, 
Thy brother bold I slew. 

" Now must I teach to hew the beech, 

The hand that held the glaive, 
For leaves to spread our lowly bed. 

And stakes to fence our cave. 

** And for vest of pall, thy fingers smalL 

That wont on harp to stray, 
A cloak must shear from the slaughtered deer* 

To keep the cold away.'*— 

* O Richard ! if my brother died, 

Twas but a fatal chance ; 
For darkling was the battle tried. 

And fortune sped the lance. 

** If pall and vaur no more I wear, 

Nor thou the crimson sheen. 
As warm, well say, is the russet gray. 

As gay the forest-green. 

*^ And, Richard, if our lot be hard, 

And lost thy native land. 
Still Alice has h*»r own Richard, 

And he his Alice Brand." — 

xm. 

BALLAD CONTINUED. 

Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood* 

So blithe Lady Ahce is singing ; 
On the beech's pride, and the oak's brown sido^ 

Lord Richard's axe is ringing. 
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Up spoke tlic mondy Ellin King", 

Who wonM wiilun llio hill,^ 
Like wind in tho porch af a ruined cburclu 

His voice was ^lioslly sliriii. 

•* Whj sounds yon stroke on beech and OsJeh 

Our moonlight circle's screon? 
Or who conies here to chase the di^er. 

Beloved of i>ur Elfin Queon ? 
Or who may dare on wold to wear 

The fairie s fatal frreon? 

** Up, Urgan, up ! to yon mortal hic» 

For thou wert christened man; 
For cross or sign thou will not fly 

For muttered word or ban. 

** Lay on him the curse of the withered hearl> 

The curse of the sleepless eye ; 
Till he vrieh and pray that hie life would partf 

Nor yet iind leave to die»" — 

xrv, 

BALLAD CONTINirED. 
'TIS merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood. 

Though the hirdw have elitled their singing 
The evening bk7,e doih Alice raijse. 

And Richard ib fagots bringing. 

UpUrgan starts, that bideou* dwarfi 

Before Lord Richard stands, 
And, as he crossed and bleftsed himself^ 
•*! fear not sigfn,*' quoth the griply elf. 

•* That is made wilii bloody handi*.** 

lut out then spoke she, Alice Brand, 

That woman void of fear,^ — 
' And if tiiero's blood upon his handt 

Tifl but tlio blood of deer."— 

• Now loud thoo liest, tliou bold of roood ' 
It cli^aves uuUi hiB handf 
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Tbo stain of thme o^n kindly blood, 
The blood of Ethort Brand."— 

Then forward steppM she, Alice Brandy 

And made the holy sign, — 
** And if there's blood on Richard's hand, 

A spotless hand is mine. 

*^ And I conjure thee. Demon elf, 

By him whom Demons fear, 
To show us whence tiiou art thyself? 

And what thine errand herer'— - 

XV. 
BALLAD CONTINUED. 

•* rris merry, 'tis merry, in Fairy lana« 

When fairy birds are singing, 
When the court doth ride by Uieir monarches aide 

With bit and bridle ringmg. 

* And gayly shines the Fairy land- 
But all is glistening show, 

Like the idle gleam that Docember''8 beam 
Can dart on ice and mow. 

^ And fading, like that varied gieam. 

Is our inconstant shape. 
Who now like knight and lady seem* 

And now like dwarf and ape. 

**It was between the night and day. 

When the Fairy King has power. 
That I sunk down in a sinful fray, 
And, 'twixt life and death, was snatched awajt 

To the joyless Elfin bower. 

•* But wist I of a woman bold. 

Who thrice my brow durst sign, 
I might regain my mortal mold, 

A» fair a form as thine." 
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Sho crossed him once — «ho crossed Lim twice i^ 

Til at lady was so hntve ; 
TKe fouler grew his g^obltr* hue. 

The darker grew Ihe cave. 

She crossed him thrice, that lady bold: 

He rose boiiBatli her hand 
Tiic fttirost kiiighl on ScottiaJi mold. 

Her Brother » EtherL Brand! 

Merry it is in ifjc ijood green wood. 
When llie niavia and merle are singing, 

l^ut merrier were ikicy in Danfcrinlhie gnty^ 
When ail the bells were ringing. 

XVL 

luat as the minstrel sounds were staid 
A Stranger climbed tlic ittecpy glado 
Hia martial sslep^ hits slattily jnien, 
His hull ling suit of Lincoln grreen, 
His eagle glance, remembrance claims— 
'Tis Snowdoim'ij Knijrht, 'lie James Fitz-Janrei^ 
Kllcn beheld as in a dream. 
Then startinij, scarce suppressed a Bcream ' 
** O etraiii^er ! in such hour of fear, 
What evd hap has brought thee hore.^" 
** An evii hup, how can it be. 
That hi da me look agrain on thee ? 
By promise bound, my former guide 
Alot nie betimes thia niornuig tide, 
And marshal rd, over hank and bouroet 
The happy path of my return.'" — 
•* The happy paili I — whatl said be nffuflit 
Of war, of battlo to be fought. 
Of guarded pass?" — " No, hy my faith J 
Nor «uw I aught could augur scutl^c.'^ — 
" Oh haste thee, Allan, to the kernel- 
Yonder his tartans I discern : — 
L«arn thou his purpose, and conjure 
That he will guide the btruiger »iiro I — 
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What prompted thee, unhappy man ! 
The meanest serf in Roderick's clan 
Had not been bribed by love or fear, 
Unknown to him, to guide thee here." 

XVII. 
** Sweet Ellon, dear my life most bo, 
Since it is worthy care from thee ; 
Yet life I hold but idle breath, 
When love or honour's weighed with death : 
Then let me profit by my chance, 
And speak my purpose bold at once, 
I come to bear thee from a wild, 
Where ne'er before such blossom smiled ; 
By this sofl hand to lead thee far 
From frantic scenes of feud and war. 
Near Bochastle my horses wait ; 
They bear us soon to Stirling gate, 
ril place thee in a lovely bower, 
I'll guard thee like a tender flower.** 
" O ! hush, Sir Knight ! 'twere female ait, 
To say I do not read thy heart ; 
Too much, before, my selfish ear 
Was idly soothed my praise to hear. 
That fatal bait hath lured thee back. 
In deathful hour, o'er dangerous track; 
And how, O how, can I atone 
The wreck my vanity brou^lit on !— 
One way remains — I'll tell him all- 
Yes ! struggling bosom, forth it shall . 
Thou, whose light folly bears the blame, 
Buy thine own pardon with thy shame • 
But first-^my father is a man 
Outlawed and exiled, under ban ; 
The price of blood is on his head. 
With me 'twere infamy to wed.-— 
Still would'st thus speak? then hear the trutO ! 
FitZ'James, there is a noble youth^-* 
(f yet he is !~~exposed for me 
And mine to dread extremity 
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Thou Iiaat the secret of my heart ; 
Forgive^ be generous, and depart/*— 

XVIU. 

'itz- James knew every wily train 
. lady's fickle heiirl to gain, 
nt here he know and felt ilsem vain. 
Iierc sliot no glance from Elien^s eye, 
To give her ateadfaisL speech iJio lie j 
In maiden conBdence slio filoQiL 
Tb{Jug;h mantled in her cheek the bload, 
' ^nd lold her love with such a aigb 
Of deep and hopeless agony, 
it death bad sealed her Maicolm^s doonL, 
Vnd she sat aorruwinor on bi» to nib. 
Jo|ie vaniflliftd from Fitz-JamGs*s eye* 
But not with hop^s fled sympathy. 
He proffered to attend her side> 
As brother would a sister giiide. — 
•*0! little know'st thou Rodericks heart! 
Safer for both we ^ apart, 
O haste Ihcu, and from Allan leam^ 
If tlvou may^Bt trust yon wily kerne.**— 
^With hand upon btii forehead laid, 
The conflict of his mind to shade, 
\ parting step or two he made ; 
'hen, u some thought had crossed his bnujit 
le pAUsed, and turned, and came agaiiu 

XEL 

**Hear^ lady, yet a parting word I— - 
It chanced in fight that my poor swO'rd 
Preserved the hie of Scotland s lord. 
This ring; tlie grateful Monarch gave, 
And bade^ when I had boon to crave* 
To bring it back, and boldly claim 
The recompense that ( would name* 
EUen^ 1 am no courtly lord, 
Bui one who Uvea by lance and sword, 
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Whose cQfitle is hjs helm and shield, 

His lordBhip, the embaMlcd fiold. 

What froGi a prince can I dcniond, 

Who neither reek of state nor land? 

EJJcn* thy hand — the ring is Ihlno i 

Each guard and utsher knows the sign. 

Snek Uiou ihc king; without delay, 

Tlie siirnfit shall secure thy way ; 

And ckim thy suity whato'er it bo, 

Ab ransoDi of his pledge to me.''' 

He ptaced the crolden circle on« 

Paused — kisscJ her Imnd — and then was ^otm 

The aged nuiriBtrel stood ao;lmst, 

So hastily Fitz^James ahot past. 

Ho joined his guide, and wending down 

The ridw^cs of the mountain brown, 

Across tlie stream the^ look their wuy, 

That joins Loch-Katrine to Achray» 

XX. 

Allin th© Trosach's cflen was still, 
Koontido was elecj^ing' on tlie hill : 
Sudden his ^ide whooped loud and Iiiglv— 
•* Murdoch ! wita that a signal cry f* 
He si am me red fortli, — '^ I shout to scare 
Yon rav«n from his dainty fare. ' 
He looked — he knew tho ravon*fa prey, 
His own bravo ?teed :^^ Ah I ga^liant gray. 
For tliee, for me, perchance — ^'twere well 
Had wo ne'er seen the Troaach's dell, — 
Murdoch, move first— bill Mlenlly; 
Whistle or whoop, and thou shaft diQ"'— 
Jealous and sulkn on Ihcy fared, 
Eadi siient, each upon his j^uard. 

XXI. 

Now wound the patJi its diny ledge 
Around a precipice*3 edge, 
When lo ! a wasted female form, 
fihj^hted by wrath of Bim and fftorm, 
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Thou hast the mcrot of my heart ; 
Forgive, be generous, luid depart."— 

XVIIL 

Hti-JaiUM knew every wily tiuin 

\ lady'^a lickle heart to jfiiin, 

Bui here he knew and mJt them vain. 

There shot no glance from Eilen*» eye, 

To give her steadfast speDch tlio lie ; 

In moLidcfi confidence she stood. 

Though inaniled in her cheek the hlood. 

And told her love with such a sigh 

Of deep and hopeless agony, 

Aa dfialh had sealed hor Milcolm'*s doom^ 

And she sat Bormwin"' on hin Ujn»b. 

Hope vanished from Fitz- James's eye, 
i Bui not with hope i!ed sympathy. 
• He proffered to attend her side. 

As brother would a sister ^mide. — 

** O! httio know'st thoo Rodoridta heart 1 

Safer for both we ^ apart. 
rO haste theu, and Jfrom Allan Tearn, 
I )f thou may Vt trust yon wily kerne.*'— 
iWiUi hand upon his forehead laid^ 
■The €otitTict of his mtnd to iishade, 
I A parting etcp or two he made; 
iThen, as some thought had crossed his br%in^ 

"Iq pauied, and turned^ and came again, 

XIX. 

*'HeaT, lady, yet a parting word ! — 

II chanced m fiffht that my poor srword 

Preserved ilio life of Scotlauds lord, 
LThifl ring tliG gmleful Monarch gave, 
"And bade, when I had boon to crave, 

To bring it hack, and boldly claim 

The recompense that I would name* 

Ellen* 1 am no courtly lord, 

But one who lives by' lance ajid sword, 
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Wliose castle is his helm and shield, 

His lordship, the embattled field. 

What from a prince can I demand, 

Who neither reek of state nor land? 

Ellen« thy hand — the ring is thine ; 

Each guard and usher knows the sign. 

Seek thou the king without delay. 

The signet shall secure thy way ; 

And claim thy suit, whatever it be, 

As ransom of his pledge to me.^' 

He placed the golden circle on. 

Paused — kissed her hand — and then was gond 

The aged minstrel stood aghast. 

So hastily Fits^James shot past 

He joined his guide, and wending down 

The ridges of the mountain brown, 

Across tiie stream the^ took their way. 

That joms Loch-Katrme to Achray . 

XX. 

All in the Trosach^s glen was still. 
Noontide was sleeping on the hill : 
Sudden his guide whooped loud and faigb— 
''Murdoch! wis that a. signai cry f^ 
He stammered fortlu— ** Isboai to wean 
Ton raven from his dainty faie.^ 
He looked — he knew the raTenV PRJi 
His own brave steed >— > Ah 1 faJnud f9f» 
For thee, for me, perchance — xwtm wdl 
Had we ne''or seen the Trostch*s ddUU— 
Murdoch, move first — but siientJr ; 
Whistle or whoop, and thou shatt tfM'*— 
Jealous and sullen on they fared. 
Each silent, each upon his guard. 

XXI. 

Now wound the path its diaesy todge 
Around a precipice's edge. 
When lo ! a wasted female form. 
Blighted by wrath uf son and stoimf 
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In tattered wcods urid wild arraji 
Stood on II cliiir beieride the VfJky^ 
And glaiieitif; round herreslluaa eye, 
Upon llio wood, the rock, iho sky, 
Seemed iioii|ir}kt to mark, yt;t aU to spj^ 
Her brow was wroaihed with ertiudy tiroonij 
With ^sturc wild ?ho vvav<}d a piuinQ 
Of fealijerK^ which th« eagles Hing 
To crag and cliff from dosky wing; 
SQch sjioik her de5«per»ite wlep had longbt^ 
Whore scarce was fooling for the goat. 
Tlie tar toil plaid sha ^r^t descried. 
And sh ricked, till ali the rocke replied ; 
As loud ^he laujrhed when near Uiey drew« 
Fo^ *i'en the lewbnd g:arh she knew ; 
And then her hands slic wildly rung^ 
And tJien she wept, and tlien she suiig-,— 
She sung 1^ — the voice, in better time, 
Perchance to harp or lute might cLirafl ; 
And now, ihougb strained and roughened, BtiD 
Rung wildly sweet to dale ar^d hill. 

XXIL 
SONG. 
They bid me sleep ^ they bid me pray, 

They «ay my brain is warped and wning-^ 
I cannot akep on hip:hland brae^ 

I cannot pray in Highland tongtie. 
Bui were I now where Allan glides^ 
Or heard my native DovLin's tides, 
So sweetly would I rest, and pray 
That Heaven would close my wintry day S 

*Twas llius my hair they bade me braid. 
They bade me to the church repair; 

It was my bridai morn they said, 

And my true love would meet me there. 

But wo betide the erne! guilot 

That drowned in blood iTie morning sniUe* 

And wo betido the fairy dream 1 

I only waked to sob and screaxiu 
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XXHL 
** Wiio is this maid f what means her lay? 
Shu hoverff o'er the hollow way, 
And flutters wide her mantle gray, 
As the lone heron spreads his wing, 
Bytwilifirlit o'er a haunted spring. -^^ 
" Tis Blanche of Devan," Murdoch said, 
*'A crazed and captive lowland maid, 
Ta^en on the morn she was a bride, 
When Roderick forayed Devan-side. 
The gay bridegroom resistance made, 
And felt our chief ^s unconquered blade 
I marvel she is now at large, 
-N,^^^ But oft she *soape8 from Maudlin's charge.- 
^N Hence, brain-sick fool !" — He raised his bow t- 
^ " Now, if thou strickest her but one blow, 
ril pitch thee from the cliff as far 
As ever poatiant pitched a bar."— 
*^ Thanks, champion, thanks V* tlie Maniac cried^ 
And pressed her to Fitz-James's side. 
•* See the gray pennons 1 prepare. 
To seek my true-love through the air! 
I will not lend tliat savage groom. 
To break his fall, one downy plume I 
No ! — deep amid disjointed stones. 
The wolves shall batten on his honet, 
And tlien shall his detested plaid, 
By bush and brier in mid air staid, 
Wave forth a banner fair and free. 
Meet signal for their revelry."— 

XXIV. 

*^ Hush thee, poor maiden, and be stiU t" 
** O ! thou look'st kindly, and I will.— > 
Mine eye has dried and wasted been. 
But still it loves the Lincoln green ; 
And, though mine car is all unstrung. 
Still, still it loves the lowland tongue. 

For O my sweet William was forester trunk 
He stole poor Blanche*! heart away \ 
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HiB coat it was all of the greenwood hue, 
And 8o blithely ho trilled the lowland lay !— • 

It was not that I meant to tell- 
But thou art wise, and guessest welL*'— 
Then, in a low and broken tone, 
And hurried note, the song went on. 
Still on the Clansman, fbarfully, 
She fixed her apprehensive eye ; 
Then turned it on the Knight, and then 
Her look glanced wildly o%r the glen. 

XXV. 

The toils are pitched, and the stakes are set. 

Ever sing merrily, merrily ; 
The bows Uiey bend, and the knives they wheii 

Hunters live so cheerily. 
It was a sta^, a stag of ten,* 

Bearing his branches sturdily ; 
He came stately down the glen, 

Ever sing hardily, hardily. 

It was there he met with a wounded doe ; — 

She was bleedinff deathflilly ; 
She warned him of the toils below, 

O so faithfully, fiiithfully ! 
He had an eye, and he could heed. 

Ever sing warily, warily ; 
He had a £ot, and he could speed— 

Hunters watch so narrowly. 

XXVI. 

Fitz>James^s mind was passion-toss'd. 
When Ellen^s hints and fears were lost ; 
But Murdoch^s shout suspicion wrought. 
And Blanche^s song conviction brought.—* 
Not like the stag that -spies the snare, 
But Hon of the hunt aware, 

* Having ten branebes on bis aniisn. 
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He waved at once his blade on high^ 
" Disclose tiiy treachery, or die !' — 
Forth at full speed the Clansman flew. 
But in his race hb bow he drew. 
The shaft just ^azed Fttz-James''8 crest, 
And thrilled in Blanche^s faded breast.-^ 
Murdoch of Alpine ! prove thj speed. 
For ne^er had Alpine^s son such need ! 
With heart of fira, and foot of wind. 
The fierce avenger is behind ! 
Fate judj^es of ue rapid strife — 
The forfeit, death — the prize is life ! 
Thy kindred ambush lies before, 
Close couched upon the heathery moor ; 
Them couldst thou reach ! — it may not be— ^ 
Thine ambuslied kin thou ne^er sbalt see. 
The fiery Saxon gains on thee ! 
Resistless speeds tlie deadly throst. 
As lightning strikes the pine to dust ; 
Witli foot and hand Fitz- James must Btrain 
Ere he can win his blade again. 
Bent o er the fallen, with falcon eye, 
He grimly smiled to see him die ; 
Then slower wended back his way. 
Where the poor maiden bleeding W 

XXVBL 

She sate beneath the birchen tree. 
Her elbow resting on her knee ; 
Site had withdrawn the fatal shaft, 
And gazed on it, and feebly laughM ; 
Her wreath of broom and feathers gray, 
Daggled with blood, beside her lay. 
The Knight to stanch the life-stream tried, 
" Stranger, it is ui vain V^ she cried. 
"• This hour of death has given me more 
Of reason s power than years before ; 
For, as tlicse ebbing veins decay, 
My frenzied visions fade away. 
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A hel pious injured wretch T die. 
And Homethiug tsll? me in lliin© eye, 
That Lhou wcrl mine avonger horo-— 
Secsi ihao ihia tress/ — O I siill I've worn 
Tins littlo IrtJss of yoUow hair. 
Thro ugh danger, frenzy, and despair I 
It once wa« bright and clear as lhine« 
ItBui bli>ad and icars have dimmed iLs shiaet 
f will not toU Ihee when *tvvaa shred^ 
Nt>t- from what EruUileaa vicUm's head— 
My brain would turo 1 — bal il shall wa\^o 
Like iitmna^a on lliy hehn^t brave, 
Till 9un and wind shall bltaadi iha stain, 
And thou witt brinn it m& aurain> — 
I wiivt^r still ! — O God I more bright 
Lei Keason beam her parting- lif hL l- — 
O I by Lhy kniffhlhood's honoured sign. 
And for thy lifo prflaerved hy min*^ 
WJirjii Lhod shall see a darkHonio man, 
Who buujsU birn ChiDfcif Alpine^s clan,, 
With laria.iH broad, and sliadowy plume, 
Aud hand of blood* and brow of gloom. 
Be Uiy be-art buld, iby woajiori aLron^, 
And wreak poor Sbnche of Do van's wroj 
Thoy walcli for ihee by pas? and fell — 
Avoid liio paih — O God I — faro well.** 

XXVlfL 

A kindly heart had brave Fits- James ; 
Fast poured his eye al pity's riainut. 
And now, w:tli mingled g:riGf and ire, 
Ue siiw the mardijred n>aid expiro. 
** God, in my nwd, be my ridiof, 
Aa I wreak this on yonder Chief T'^ 
A lock from Blant^he'a Lrcnses fair 
He blended with her bridoirrooin''s h&ir; 
The tnintrlcfd braid in blood be died, 
And niacod it on h\n binuel side; 
** By Ilim whose word iii trutii ! 1 awoat, 
No oUior favour wdl I wear, 
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Till this sad token I imbrue 

Tn the best blood of Roderick Dhu !^- 

But hark ! what moans yon faint lialloo? 

The chase is up,-«4>ut tiiey shall know, 

The stajr &t bay*i a* dangerous foeJ'"' — 

Barr'd from tlte Anor^n but guarded way, 

Throujfh copse ai^'cliff Fitz-Jauics must stm^^ 

And oft must chan^kJB desperate track, 

By stream and precipj^e turned back. 

Heartless, fatigued, tfnd*&iiot, at length. 

From lack of food anci Igto pf strength, 

He couched hira in a thiGjtdC &oar. 

And thought liis toils and pecHB«o''er : — 

** Of all my rash adventures^aijC.* 

This frantic feat will prove the^laiip 

Who e'er so mad but might h^vg fiatani^d. 

That all this highland homefs nc^t^,» 

Would muster up in swarms so soon 

As e*er thev heard of bands at Doune ^ >* 

Liko bloodhounds now they search m^^utrT* 

Hark ! to the whistle and the shout I — ' •**••*•, 

If further through the wilds 1 go, •* *y .. 

I only fall upon the foe ; *yl^ 

rU couch me here till evening gray, * •* 

Then darkling try my dangerous way."— 

XXIX. 

The shades of eve come slowly down, 
The woods are wrapped ui deeper brown. 
The owl awakens from her dell, 
The fox is heard upon the fell ; 
Enough remains of glimmering light 
To guide the wanderer's steps arighL 
Yet not enough from far to show 
f lis figure to the watchful foe. 
With cautious step, and oar awake. 
He climbs the crag and thieads the brake; 
And not the summer solstice there, 
Tmnper'd the midnight mountain air. 
But every breeze, that swept the wold. 
Benumbed his drenched limbs with cdd« 
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In dreads in dano^r, and alone, 

Faiiushed and chilled, Uiroug^li way^ unknown; 

'angled and steep, ho jourtjeyed on ; 
_^11, fLU & Tock^s huge point lie Uurned^ 
% walch-fira close before him Uii^pe^* 

XXX. ."'., '^ •' 

Berado its embers red and ^ar, ' - 
Buked, io lits plaid, a nioublVii^ecr ; 
And up he sprung with invofd in hand,— 
•* Thy name and pur^dsia\S»axon» stand V^— 
•* A stranger.'* — '* VVtiSj^^tTrtat Uicm reqnire?"-^ 
" Rest and a guidiv and food and fire. 
My rde^a beset, n^ pitii is iost, 
Tno gale has drrt£*^niy ]iinb» with frost" 
" Art thoQ a frjfind' to Roderick r-^'' No." 
**Tliou dar€*t ftqt'call thyself a foe?''- - 
*^ 1 dar^ ! to Hhif and ah tlie band 
Ho brin|!w. to aid his murderous hand/'^ — 
"Bold worcial — hul^ though' the beast of gumd 
Ths^|jftvilego of chase may claim ^. 
Th^jirg'ffc space and Itiw tiie staof we lend, 
EniJUoLind we slip, or bow we bend^, 
t^lio'ever rcck'd, where, how, or when, 
-•T^e prowhng fojt was trapped or »laiu ? 
%Th JH LrcacherouB scouts, — yet sure they lie* 
►. %Vhe say thou earnest a secret spy V 
" They do, by heaven I — Coma Roderick Dlin, 
And of hm clan the boldest two, 
And let me but till mominfl; rest 
1 writt) the llklsohood on their crest/*— 
*'' If by the blaze ! mark aright, 
Thou bear*5t tlie belt and spur of Knight.'* 
** l^heti, by tliese tokens mayst thou know, 
Eaclii proud op pressor '« mortal foe."^ 
*^ Enongli, enough ; sit down and share 
A soldier's couch, a fioldier*s fure.^— 

XXXI. 

Ho gave him of his hi^liland cheer, 
The hardened ^e&h of mountain door; 
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Dry fuel on the fire he laid. 

And bade the Saxon share liis plaid ; 

He tended him like welcome guest. 

Then thus his further speech addressed, 

** Stranger, I am to Roderick Dhu, 

A clansman born, a kinsman true ; 

Each word against his honour spoke 

Demands of me avenging stroke ; 

Yet more,—upon thy fate, 'tis said 

A mighty augury is laid. 

It rests with me to wind my horn,— 

Thou art with numbers overborne ; 

It rests with me, here, brand to brand, 

Worn as thou art, to bid thee stand ; 

But, nor for clan, nor kindred's cause, 

AVill I depart from honour's laws : 

To assail a wearied man were shame. 

And stranger is a holy name ; 

Guidance and rest, and food and fire. 

In vain ho never must require. 

Then rest thee here till dawn of day. 

Myself will guide thee on tlie way, 

Oet stock and stone, through watch and ward* 

TiU past Clan-Alpine'*s outmost guard, 

As far as CoUantogle's ford; 

From thence thy warrant is thy sword,'*— 

** I take thy courtesy, by Heaven, 

As freely as 'tis nobly ffiven !" — 

** Well, rest thee ; for Uie bittern's ciy 

Sinffs us the lake's wild lullaby." — 

Wiu that he shook the gathered heath. 

And spread his plaid upon the wreath ; 

And the brave foemen, side by side, 

I^ay peaceful down like brothers tried. 

And slept until the dawning beam 

Purpled the mountam and ue stream* 
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liADY OF THE LAKE. 

CANTO FIFTH. 
THE COBIBAT. 

I. 

FAIR as tho earliest beam of eastern light. 

When first, by the bewildered pilgprim spied 
It smiles upon the dreary brow of ni^ht, 

And silvers oW the torrent'ta foamin^gf tide, 
And lights the fearful path on mountain side; 

Fair as that beam, although the fairest far. 
Giving to horror grace, to (umger pride, ^ 

Shine martial Faith, and Courtesy's bright ster. 
Through all the wreckful storms that cloud the 
brow of War. 

n. 

Tliat early beam, so fair and sheen, 
Was twinkling through the hazel screen, 
When, rousinfi^ at its glimmer red. 
The warriors lefl their lowly bed. 
Looked out upon the dappled sky. 
Muttered their soldier matins by, 
And then awaked their fire, to steal. 
As short and rude, their soldier meaL 
That oW, the Gael''' around him threw 
His graceful plaid of varied hue, 
Aud, true to promise, led the way. 
By thicket green and mountain gray. 

* The ScouiBh Htfhtander calls hlmaelf Oasit orGuL^ 
mni terms the lK>wlanderi, SassMoekt or Saxoni. 
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A wildcring path ! — they winded now 
Along the precipice^a brow» 
CoiJiinanding the rich sccries heneafh, 
Tbe windings of the Forlh and Teitli, 
And all the vales between that lie, 
Till Stirling's turreta mell in eky ; 
TheHi sunJc in copse, their furthest glarico 
Gained not the length of hor»«nian s lanooh 
Twaa ofk so steep, the foot was fain 
AsHistance from the hand to gain : 
So tangled oft, TJidt, bursting ih roughs 
Each Imwtliorn slicd her showers of dow^^ 
That diamond dew, so pure and clear, 
ll rivak all but Beauty ^a tear 1 

At length they came where stem and et^py 

Tho hill smka'dowtj upon the deep ; 

Here Venn ac bar in silver flow»t 

There, ridge on riclge, Beiiledi rose. 

Ever the hollow palh twined on, 

Beneath steep bank and tlvreiitening stone j 

A hundred men might hold the poRt 

With hardiliood airainst a host. 

The rugged mountain's scanty cloak 

Was dwarfiBli shrubs of birch and oak. 

With shingles bare, and ciiife between, 

And patches bright of bracken green. 

And (leather black, that w^aved so high. 

It held the copse in rivalry. 

But where the lake slept deep and still, 

Dank osiers fringed the swamp and hill 

And oft both paOi and liill were torn. 

Where wintry torrent down had borne. 

And heaped upon the cumbered land * 

Its wreck of gravel, rocks^ and sand* 

So toilsome was the road to trace. 

The guide, abating of his pace. 

Led elowlv througli the pass's jaws. 

And aske^ Fitz*Jamca^ by what strange enure 
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He sought these wilds ; traversed hy few. 
Without a pass from Roderick Dhu ? 

IV 

**• Brave Gael, my pass, in dangler tried. 
Hangs in my belt, and by my side ; 
Yet, sooth to tell,'* the ^xon said. 
*^ I dreamed not now to claim its aid. 
When here, but three days' since, I cam», 
Bewildered in pursuit of game. 
All seemed as peaceful and as still. 
As the mist slumbering on von hill ; 
Thy dangerous chief was then afar, 
Nor soon expected back from war.' 
Thus said, at least, my mountain ^uide. 
Though deep, perchance, the villain lied." 
•* Yet why a second venture try ?"— 
** A wamor thou, and ask me why !— 
Moves our free course by such fixed cause. 
As gives the poor mechanic laws ? 
Enough, I sought to drive away 
The lazy hours of peaceful day; 
Slight cause will then suffice to guide 
A knight's free footsteps far ana wide ; — 
A falcon flown, a grayhound strayed. 
The merry gla>ice of mountain maid ; 
Or, if a path be dangerous known. 
The danger's self is lure alone." — 



* Thy secret keep, I urge thee not ; — 
Yet, ere again ye sought this spot, 
Say, heard ye nought of lowland war, 
Against Clan- Alpine raised by Mar .^^ — 
**-— No, bv my word ;— of bands prepared 
To guard King James's sports I heard ; 
Nor doubt I aught, but, when they hear 
This muster of tlie mountaineer. 
Their pennons will abroad be flung, 
Which else in Doune had peac^ul hung.^ 
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** PVw bo tber Bfins I — for we were loUi 
Their niken folds sncMild fe«f t Ibn moUv 
Free bp they flung' ! — as free shall wav« 
Chm<AIpine*ii pine in banner braire. 
Golf irtnuif er, peaceful since jau came 
BewlIdereO in the mountain game. 
Whence the bold boast by w^ch you show 
Vich*Al pine's vowed and mortal foe?*^ — 
•* Wajrrior, bat yestef-moniut I knew 
Nought of thy Cliicf\alD, Roderick Dhu^ 
Save iiLS an exiled de^jierate man^ 
The chief of a rebelhous claji, 
Who, in the Regenl.*s court and sight, 
With ruifmn dagger stabbed a knight. 
Yet thin alone might from his part 
Sever each iruo and loyal heart.^^ — 

VL 

Wralhfhl at such arraignment foul, 
Park Icpwcrod the cLansman^s sable scowl. 
A spacis he paused, liien aiernly eaid,^ — 
** And heardwL thou why he drew bis blade? 
Ileardijt thou that shameful word and blnw 
Brought Rodoriek^s vengeance on his loe? 
What reckM the Chieftain, if he stood 
On highland heathy er Huly-Rood f 
Me riglits such wiong where it is mreQ^ 
If it were in the court of heaven. — 
" Still was it outrage ; — yet, 'tis trtic, 
Not tiien claimed sovereignty his due; 
While Albony, with feeble hand, 
Held borrowed truncheon of command, 
The yining King^ inew*d in Stirling tower, 
Wa» stranger to reapi^t and power. 
But then, thy Chicflain s robher life ! — 
Winninji mean prey by causeless wtrife. 
Wrenching from ruined lowland Bwaiti 
Hin herds and bar vent reared in vain,-'— 
Methinks a roul^ like Ihine. should scorn 
The s{kh1b from such foul foray born©.'* 
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The Gael beheld him grim the wJiile, 
And answered with disdainful sniiU\ — 
^ Saxon, from yonder mountain lu^h, 
I marked thee send delighted eye. 
Far to the south and east, where lay, 
Kxtended in micceanon gay, 
Deep waving fields and pastures green, 
With gentle slopes and groves betwi'cn - • 
These fertile plains, that soflened vain. 
Were" once the birthright of the GaeJ ; 
The stranger came with iron hand, 
And from our fathers refl the land. 
Where dwell we now ! See rudely swell 
Crag over crag, and fell o'er fell. 
As we this savage hill we tread. 
For fattened steer or household bread ; 
Ask we for flocks these shingles dry, 
And well the mountain might reply,-^ 
* To you, as to your sires of yore, 
Belong the target and claymore ! 
I give you shelter in my breast. 
Your own good blades must win the rest.'— 
Pent in this fortress of the North, 
Think'st thou we will not sally forth. 
To spoil the spoiler as we may. 
And from the robber rend the prey .*' 
Ay, by my soul I — While on yon {)laiii 
The Saxon rears one shock of grain ; 
While, of ten thousand herds, there strays 
But one along yon river's maze, — 
The Gael, or plain and river heir. 
Shall, with strong hand, redeem his share. 
Where live the mountain chiefs who hold. 
That plundering lowland field and fold 
Is aught but retribution true ? 
Seek other cause 'gainst Roderick Dhu." 
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vm. 

Answered Fitz- James, — ** And, if I soaght, 

Thiuk^at lliou no other could bo broaglil? 

WIiaL deem ye of my patli wa vlaid, 

Mv Jife given oer to ambuscadftt?"^ — 

** Afl of & meed to ra^shnesiEt due : 

Hadst Uioii scnl warrimg fair and true^^ 

I sock my hound, or falcon strayed, 

I seek, good faith, a highland maid, — . 

FreoJiadst tliou been to conie and go-— 

Eut secret jiaLh marks secret foe. 

Nor yet, for this, even as a apy^ 

Haddt thou, imlieard, been d&omed to die. 

Save lo fulfil an augury." — 

•* WelK let it pass j nor will I now 

Fresb cause of enmity avow, 

To chafe thy mood and cloud ihy brow 

Enough. I am by promise tied 

To maich mo witli thia nmn of pride : 

Twice have I soug^lit Clan-Alpine'ii glea 

In peace ; but, wlieit I come ag;eii, 

I come Willi banner, brand, and bow, 

Ab leader seeks bis mortal foe. 

For lovelorn iiwajn, in lady's bower, 

Ne'er painted frir die appomlcd hour, 

Aa If until before me stand 

This rabol ChiefLain and bla band.^*-^ 

m 

** Hare, then, thy wish V he whistled shriJL 
And he was anitwered from the hill; 
Wild OS the scream of ibe curlew. 
From cm^ to cra^ the sig-nal flttW* 
Instant, ibiongb copse and hcatb, arose 
Bonnets ^ud spears and bended bows; 
On rij^ht, en left, above, bolow» 
Sprung up «.t once the lurking foe; 
From shingles gray their lane eft start, 
Tbie bracken- bush Bonda Ibrth Ibc daft» 
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The ruBhes and the willow-wand 

Are bristling into axe and brand, 

And every tuft of broom ffives life 

To plaided warrior armedfor strife. 

That whistle sarrisonM the glen 

At once with full five hundred men, 

As if the yawning hill to heaven 

A subterranean host had given. 

Watching their leader^s beck and will, 

AU silent there they stood and still ; 

Like the loose crags whose throaf'ning maat 

Lay tottering o'er the hollow pass. 

As if an infantas touch could urge 

Their headlong passage down the verge. 

With step and weapon forward fiung. 

Upon the mountain-side they hung. 

The mountaineer cast glance of pride 

Along Beledi 8 living side. 

Then fixed his eye and sable brow 

Pull on Fitz-James — *^ How say^st thou now- 

These are Clan- Alpine's warriors tnie; 

And, Saxon, — ^I am Roderick Dhu V* 



Fitz-James was brave : — ^Thouffh to his heart 

The life-blood tiirilled with sudden start. 

He monn'd himself with dauntless air, 

Returned Uie chief his haughty stare. 

His back against a rock he bore, 

And firmly placed his fdot before . 

** Come one, come all ! tliis rock shall fly 

From its firm base as soon as I,"-— 

Sir Roderick marked — and in his eyes 

Respect was mingled with surprise. 

And the stern joy which warriors feel 

In fbenien worthy of their steel. 

Short space he stood— then waved his hand 

Down sunk the disappearing band ; 

Each warrior vanished where he stodd. 

In broom or bracken, heath or wood ; 
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Bunk bmnd and spear sjid bended bow« 

In osiers paJe and copses low ^ 

ll neenicd as if Ihi^ir molJier Earth 

Had swallowed up h*)r warlike birth. 

The wind'a lost lircftth b;; ' ' ' u ftir^ 

Pennon, and plaid, and i r,— 

The next but swept a Un , 

Where healh and fern wore waving wide; 

The fiun*s last glance wa^ glinted back, 

From lance and glaive, from targo and jai:«,- 

Tlie next, all un reflected* eh one 

On brackeit giecn^ and cold gray stono. 

XL 

Filz-Jamea looked round — yet scarce believed 

The wilne»i! that his Bight received ; 

8uch apparition wcti uiiy:ht seem 

Dflu^ion of a dreodful dreaiu. 

Sir Roderick in suspense ho eyed, 

And to bin look the Chief repliedi 

•*rear nought — nay, that I nued not say — 

But — doubt not aught from mine array. 

Thoo art my gruest ; I pledged my word 

As far as Coilantoglo ford : 

Nor would 1 Qikll a clansman's brand 

For aid against one valiant band, 

Thouifh on our strife lay every vale 

Rent ny the Saxon from the Gael. 

So move we on ; 1 only m«ant 

To show the reed on which you leant* 

Deeming" this path you mi^lil pursue 

Without a pass iram Roderick Dim/* 

They moved. — I raid Fitss-James wa-s brav** 

As over knight that belted glaive \ 

Yet dare not *ay, that now liis blood 

Kept on lU woul and tempered Hood. 

As. following Roderick's stride, hu drow 

That secnunii; lone?oaie patliway tbrou^jh, 

Which you by fearful proof, was rii't* 

Willi lauccs, liiat to take liis life 
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Wailed but si^al from a ifiiido, 
So lato dishonoured and defied. 
Ever, by stealth, his eye sought round 
The vanished guardians of the ground. 
And still fVom copse and heather deep. 
Fancy saw siiear and broadsword peep, 
And in the plover's shrilly strain, 
The signal whistle heard again. 
Nor breathed he free till far behind 
The pass was left ; for then the wind 
Along a wide and level green. 
Where neither tree nor tufl was seen. 
Nor rush, nor bush of broom was near. 
To hide a bonnet or a spear. 

xn. 

The chief in silence strode before. 
And reached that torrent^s sounding shore. 
Which., daughter of three mighty uikee. 
From Vonnachar in silver breaks. 
Sweeps through the plain, and ceaseless mmes 
On Bochastle the mouldering lines. 
Where Rome, the Empress St the world. 
Of yore her eagle wings unfurPd. 
And here his course the Chieftain staid, 
Threw down his target and his plaid, 
And to the lowland warrior said >- 
** Bold Saxon I to his promise just, 
Vich-Alpine has discliarged his trust. 
This murderous chief, this ruthless man, 
This head of a rebellious clan, 
Hath led thee safe, through watch and ward. 
Far past Clan-Alpine's outmost guard. 
Now, man to man, and steel to steel, 
A chieflain^s vengeance thou shalt fooL 
See, here, all varitagcless I stand. 
Armed, like thyself, with single brand ; 
For thb is Coifantogle ford. 
And thou must keep thoo with thy sword.* 
H 
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xm. 

Thck SflLXon paused : — ** I n«Vr dclayod^ 

When foernan bade mo draw my lilailc ; 

Nny more, bravo Cbiof, 1 vow*d ihy dciiUu 

Yet sure thy fair and goiiurotiH faiili. 

And my deep debt for iift? preserved, 

A b«Uer iiiued have well de»erv'd ; 

Can nought but blood our feud »tone* 

Are there no nieans ?'* '^^ No. Stranf^r* nono! 

And hear, — to fire Ihy Ua^^ifi^ xeoJ, — 

The Saxon causa rests on Uw steel; 

For lhui» KDoke Fate by |>roi)het bred 

Between tlie living and the dead ; 

*• Who apilla the foremcwt foernan *■ life. 

Hit party conquers In the etrifo/* — 

** Then, W my word^'" Uie Saxon inid, 

•* The riddle is already read. 

Sitek yondor brake beneath Ihe cliffy — 

^rhcre lies Red Murdoch, stark and stiiT, 

Thus Fate has solved her propliecy^ 

Then yifild to Fate^ and not to mo. 

To J nine's, at Stirling, lei ue po, 

Whx'n, if thou wilt he uliU hU foe, 

Or If the King shall not am-oo 

To ^nt IhDe grace and mvour free, 

1 ph|£rht mine honour, oach.^ and word* 

TniU, to tJiy native streii^hs restored* 

With H>ach advantage oh alt lliou stand, 

That aids Iheo now to guard thy land/*^ — 

Dark U^htnin^ flashod from Roderick's eya— 

*' Simrs thy presumption, then, so higli* 

B<*fniiw* a wretched kerne ye slew, 

Jf uameto Roderick Dhu? 

J I L he, to man nor Fat© I 

Tli . . L but fuel to rny hato : — 

My (kiwman's blood deiuauds reveni^e.— 

Not yet prepared ^ — ^By boaven^ 1 chaiiga 
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My thoujfht, and hold thy valonr light 
As that of some vain carpet knighC 
Who ill deserved my courteous care. 
And whose best boiuit is but to wear 
A braid of his fair lady's hair."— 
— ^ I thank thee, Roderick, for the word ! 
It nerves my heart, it steels my sword ; 
For I have sworn this braid to stain 
In Ibe best blood that warms thy vein. 
Now, truce, farewell ! and ruth, be gone U^ 
Yet think not that by thee alone. 
Proud Ofaief ! can courtesy be shown ; 
Though not from copse, or hoath, or cairn, 
Start at my whistle clansmen stem. 
Of this small horn one feeble blast 
Would fearful odds against thee cast. 
But fear not— doubt not — which thou wilt 
We try this quarrel hilt to hilt."— 
Then each at once his falchion drew, 
Each on the ground his scabbard throw. 
Each looked to sun, and stream, and plain« 
As what they ne'er might see again ; 
Then, foot, and point, and eye opposed. 
In dubious itrife they darkly closed. 

XV. 

ni fkred it then with Roderick Dhu, 
That on the field his Urge he threw. 
Whose brazen studs and tough bull-hide 
Had deati) so often dashed aside ; 
For, trained abroad his arms to wield, 
Fitz-James's blade was sword and shield. 
He practised every pass and ward. 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard; 
While less expert, though stronger fkr, 
The Gael maintained unequal war. 
Three times in closing strife they stood, 
And thrice the Saxon sword drank blood ; 
No stinted draught, no scanty tide. 
The gushing flood the tartans died. 
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Fi«trf» Rofl^rick full the faUl drain, 
At)d •liQworf^d h\* hl^^wa like n-mtry run; 
And, *■ firm rock, or casUc-roof, 
Ap^inni t)ict vrtiuor idtow^or is proof, 
Tnn To* invutn-^rablo Btill 
Ffiilod hti wild m^n by Hieady skill ; 
Till, nt cidvuTilni^it tA*en, his brand 
Korrril HM(lttrN'k*« woii|ior fmm hb hand, 
Aiu\y hnrkwnrdM bom© qpon tha loo, 
llroujftti Um proud Chierlcuti to his knee. 

** Now, ylold tlifi<^ fir, by Him who made 
The world, ihy hrart « blmid dies n»y blade !^ 
** Thy IhivfttM^ Illy mcroy, I defy f 
Let rtu'ri^niit yirld whrt fnass to diD*'*— 
Like *dd<*r dMtiniT (mm his coil, 
\tikv woir that dii>4hoei through iho toiU 
LlKf 1" ' "' 1'" i« ^v ho guards •v*-youiigf, 
Kutl iriHit he Hpmnjff, 

lUv, jfcni nf a wound, 

Aiul I ! i miihi iiiM foGmaii roimd.^ 

Nt»w, ^ I M' "ti\i*n, hold ihino own 1 
^ I >( li^iiiil iH ri^uiid ihoo ihrovvnl 

null' iirttnii thy frtmo might feel, 
Mr* of hra»Hi Mid triple sled I 
Th»»)i iu|}, they atinin :^ — down* down they go^ 
*Vhm Um»| iiluiv«i, Kifit*.laiuos Iwlow. 
*rhii « ' :' 'i i:fi|Ki his throat compress'd, 
lltv I LiLitiul in his hrenst; 

HtN » .:-i \iv backward (Jirew, 

Afiri>iM lUM hruw hiM h%nd he drew, 
Froui blood aud itiisit to clcur hi« fiicht» 
Thnn (,0;mui'd ftlnft his dn^jjor brighll— 
Hut hatr and fury dl f$u|j{ihcd 
Thrt Ktrenrii of lire's exhausted tide. 
And all tou Intci the iid%'ajil4t^ e&aio^ 
L To turn tho oddn nf i!t»rvdty ji^nrue; 
ir» wJiile Iho d i n d on high, 

elod eiiul and ci brain and eye* 
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Down came Iho bloip ! but in the heath 
The erring blude found bloodless fiheaUi. 
The stTTig^lin^ foe may now uncLasp 
The fajnlinif Chief's relaxing gTaj?p ; 
Un wounded from the circa dfiil close, 
But breathless all, Fitz-James arose. 

XVK. 

He faltered (lianlts to Heaven for life, 

Redeemed, unhoped,^ from desperate strifr; 

Nejct on his foe hi» Jook he cast, 

Whoso ©very gasp appeared im last ; 

In Roderick s gore he dipped the braid,— 

*^ Poor Blanche I thy wrongs arc dearly paid; 

Yet with thy foe must die, or live-, 

The praise that Faidi and Valour g-ivo/' 

With that he blow a bu^le-noto. 

Hod id the collar from ln« throat, 

Unbonrjfiled, and by the wave 

Sale down his brow and hands to lave. 

Then faint afar arc heard ilie feet 

Of rutihinc bleeds in gnJInp fleet ; 

The eoutids increase, and now aro wupn 
Four mauotcd squires in Lincoln gre^n ; 
Two who bear lance, and two who lotid, 
By loosened rein, a saddled steed ; 
Each onward held his headlong course, 
And by Fifce-James reined up his horw.^ 
With wonder viewed the bloody spot— 
— " Exclaim not, gallants ! question no! — 
You, Herbert and LufFnoas, alight. 
And bind the wounds of yonder knight ; 
Let Ih© ^ray palfrey boar Ida weight. 
We dcfftmed for a fairer freight. 
And brmg hitn on to Stirling straight; 
I will before at better speed, 
To Bcek fresh horse and fitting wetd. 
The iiin rides high ; — ^1 muKl bo baune 
To lee the aicher^gamQ at noon ; 
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But lightly B^jiiTd dewfltho lc4» — 
Do Vuitx tLTid rlurrios, follow me. 

XVIIL 

•* Stftnd, Bayard, utund I" — the iteed obej 

With archiiiii* nock and bondi^d hi?<a.d, 

A»d ifl unci rig- pvo, and quivering bat, 

An iJ' \w loved his l<3rd lo hear. 

No foot Fil'/i- Jamoa in «tirrop stidd, 

No g^map upon tho saddle laid, 

But \vr«»ayied Ills loft hand id iIib mane, 

And lik'litly bounded from Iho pluin, 

TuLriur?d on the horse his &rri)cd hccK 

And utirred lii» courage wiUi tiio »teel. 

Bounded the tiorv fitoed in air. 

The rider sate erect and fair, 

Thon like a bolt from sloel cross-bow 

Fort)) launched, along tho plain tlioy go. 

They dashed that rapid torreut tlirough. 

And up Carhonio's hilt ihcy How ; 

8till al the gallop pricked tho kjii^rhV 

J 1 19 nicrrj-meii followed as they might, 

Alon^ thy banks, Mwill Teith 1 ttiey ride, 

And ni tho race they mock thy tido ; 

Torry antl Lend rick now are past. 

And Dcanstono lies behind tliem cast. 

They rise, tlio bannered towers of Douno, 

They sink in dletant woodland soon ; 

Blair-Driimniond aecs the hoijfs strike fij-e. 

They fcweep like breeze tlirouEh UchtGrtyro ; 

Thoy nnirk, just glance, and disappear 

Th© lofly brow ot ancient Kier ; 

Thev \mt\\e thcir coursers^ swdling- sides, 

Dark Forth ! amid tliy sluggijdi lidoii. 

And on the opposing^ shore take ^ound, 

Witli plash, with scrambloi and with bound. 

Right hand they leave thy chJfa, Craig-Forth '. 

And soon the bulwark of the Norths 

Gray Stirliri^, with her towora and town, 

Upon their fieet career looked down. 
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XIX. 
As up the flinty path the v strained, 
Sudden his steied the leader reined ; 
A signal to his squire he flung, 
Who instant to his stirrup sprung : 
•* Seest thou. Do Vaux, yon woodman gray, 
IVho townward holds the rocky way. 
Of stature tall and poor array .^ 
Mark^st thou the firm, yet active stride, 
IVith which he scales tlie mountain side ? 
Know^st Uiou from whence he comes, or whom ?" — 
** No, by my word ;— a burly groom 
He seems, who in the field or chase 
A baron's train would nobly gnco.**~- 
^ Out, out, De Vaux ! can fear supply. 
And jealousy, no sharper eye ? 
Afar, ere to the hill he drew, 
That stately form and step I knew; 
Like form m Scotland is not seen, 
Treads not such step on Scottish green. 
'TIS James of Douglas, by saint Serle ! 
The uncle of the banished EarL 
Away, away, to court, to show 
The near approach of dreaded foe : 
The king must stand upon his guard ; 
Douglas and he must meet prepared/*— 
Then right hand wheeled their steeds, and straight 
They won the castle's postern gate. 

XX. 

rbe Douglas, who had bent his way 
^^m Cambus*Kenneth*s abbey gray, 
, l^w, as ho climbed the rocky shelf, 
field sad communion with hunself : — 
** Yes ! all is true my fears could firame 
A prisoner lies the noble Grsme, 
And fiery Roderick soon will feel 
The vengeance of the royal steel. 
X, only I, cai> ward their rate, 
God grant the ransom come not late I 
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The abbe^ haLh her pramisc ^von, 

My child eiidl be the bride uf heavea;— 

Be pardoned one ropijiing tear I 

For ho, who g^ave lier, kiiawa liow dear 

How excellcni — iml that is by. 

And now my business is to die, 

—Ye towers I wJLliiii whose circuit dre&d 

A Doagl&s by his soverot^ btcd^ 

And thou, O sad and fatal mound 1* 

lliaL oh hast heard the death axe souni!* 

As on the noblest of the land 

FeU the stern headsman's bloody hand,— 

The dim^eon, blocks and nameless tumb 

Prepare, fur Douglas seeks Im doom 1 

^But hark i wh^t bhthe and joUy peal 

Makes the Franciscan 8leeple reel ? 

And Bcel upon the crowded street. 

In motley ffroupu that masquers meet! 

Banner and pageant, pipe and drunL, 

And merry iiiorrice-danccrs come. 

I puess, by all thi?; quairit array, 

The faurf hers hold their sports lo day, 

Jarnej^ will be there ; he loves such show, 

Whore tlie good yeoman bends Im bow. 

And tlie tou^h wrestler foils his {qh^ 

As well as where, in pruud career. 

The high-born tilter shivers i^pear. 

ril follow to tlie Castle park, 

And play my prize : Kin^ James shall mark, 

If &^ has tamed these smews stark^ 

Whose force so oil, in happier dayR, 

H'lB boyisii wonder loved to prah>e.^' 

XXL 

The Castle gales were open flung-, 
The qiaiverifig^ drawbrid^o rocked and ruDg* 
And echoed loud the flinty street 
Beneath the coursers^ clattering foet, 

* AnciniiiGiiceou tlie northeast of ilircaffUc, wtiofcjiate 
eriioiujilji were eaecuteil. Sec Nottt. 
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As slowly down the steep descent 
Fair Scotland's King and nobles went. 
While all along the crowded way 
Was jubilee and loud huzza. 
And ever James was bending; low, 
To his white jennet's saddle bow, 
Doffing his cap to city dame, 
Who smiled and blushed for pride and sltama. ' 
And well the simperer might be vain. 
He chose the fairest of the train. 
Gravely he greets each city &ire. 
Commends each pageant's quaint attire. 
Gives to the dancers thanks aloud, 
And smiles and nods upon the crowd 
Who rend the heavens with their acclaims, 
"Long live the Common's King, King James ^ 
Behind the King thronged peer and uiiglit. 
And noble dame and damsel br:£;ht. 
Whose fiery steeds ill-brooked the stay 
Of the steep street and crowded way. 
But in the train you miffht discern 
Dark lowering brow and visage stem ; 
There nobles mourned their pride restrained. 
And the mean burgher'b joys dfsdained ; 
And chie&, who, hostage for their clan. 
Were each from home a banished man. 
There thought upon their own gray tuwor. 
Their waving woods, their feudal power. 
And deemed themselves a shameful part 
Of pageant which they cursed in heart. 

xxn. 

\ow, in the Castle-park drew out 
Their checkered bands tlie joyous rout. 
There morricers, with bell at heel. 
And blade in hand, their mazes wheel ; 
But chief, beside the buts, there stand 
Bold Robin Hood and all his band. 
Friar Tuck with quarter-staff and oowl« 
Olc Scathlocke with his surly soowi^ 
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Maid Marian fair aa ivory bono, 
S<;arlet.| and Mul^h, and LilUe John; 
1 heir bugles cJinlleng-c all tliat wilit 
In arclicry to prove tlieir skill. 
The DfiiJiflaA oenl a bow of mii^ht, — 
IJk firsl shaft cpntfi^d in tlie white. 
And when in turn ho Khol a^ain^ 
Hm WTcond siilit the fimt in twain. 
Fruin iho King' h hand muBt Douglas take 
A nilver dart, the aruiiers' stake; 
Ftmclly he watched, with watery eye^ 
Sniiie Eiri?rwi»nn^ g-lnnro of sympathy ^-^ 
NtJ kind etnoUon iiiadc reply I 
Indirteroiit, as to archer witjiit, 
Th« Monaroh gave the arrow bright, 

xxin. 

Nnw* rlt^ar the Ring I for, hand to harxl^ 
The inatiK « r.vKil.i^ lako their i^tajid. 
Ti**n oVr h rior rose. 

And imiiin 1 mightier fooa. 

Nor oalW ut v km ; li»r Dou (rla^ came. 
*^Tof UfV is \h\f:U of Liirbcrt lame, 
»>^^.^.^ j..,ti,.^ t.i.,. ,>t' Alloas iare, 

II' his comradesi bcsir. 
I miilcbiw ihe Kinir 

'r,> I oliit'ii ring, 

Wiv [lis eve uf blue, 

\^ (■■ •■■■ .U-w, 

p ^ in biflbreait 

i iv^ ciUBLirfjrosfl''d : 

nnnt thnn hw Iitrn9il hini wlieie 

fii*Mi<* tho brawny vennian buro, 
1 -^ivri hnr iu air. 
iLuiiwi stn'riiflh hatiifh jwn, 

Hi ,11) <':irlli-f:iijt wtcittO 

Lved it hi^^li, 
Ai^^i iJtjh thiiiiky, 

At'" ::,.-U>- 

Au<i 
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The gray-haired sires, who know the past. 
To strangers point the Douglas cast. 
And moralize on the decay 
Of Scottish strength in modem day. 

XXIV. 

The vale with loud applauses rang, 
The Ladies' Rock sent back the clang, 
The king, with look unmoved, bestowed 
A purse well filled with pieces broad. 
Indignant smiled the Douglas proud. 
And threw the gold among the crowd 
Who now, with anxious wonder, scan. 
And sharper glance, the dark grey man ; 
Till whispers rose among the throng. 
That heart so free, and hand so strong. 
Must to the Douglas blood belong : 
The old men mark'd, ami shook the head. 
To see his hair with silver spread, 
And winked aside, and told each son 
Of feats upon the Englisli done, 
Ere Douglas of the sUlwart hand 
Was exiled from his native land. 
The women praised his stately form. 
Though wrecked by many a wintery storm; 
The youth with awe and wonder saw 
His strength surpassing nature's law. 
Thus judged, as is tlieir wont, the crowd. 
Till murmurs rose to clamours loud. 
But not a glance from that proud ring 
Of peers who circled round the King, 
With Douglas held communion kind. 
Or called the banished man to mind ; 
No, not from those who, at the chase. 
Once held his side the honoured place. 
Begirt his board, and, in the field. 
Found safety underneath his shield ; 
For he, whom royal eyes disown, 
When was his form to courtiers known ^ 
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XXV. 

Tho Monarch saw iho ^ambob flag. 

And biido hi !<K»«e a gaJlant stjie-^ 

WlioHn iiritlo, tliij lifjiyday to crown, 

Twti favouiiU* gny-fiouiidB should ptill 4i4iwn, 

Til til vtminnri fruti, and Uourdfiaux wine, 

Miglit wtirvo Iho arehcry to dino. 

Hut I^iifra^ — wJiorn from DougliLs'side 

Nrir hrWw rot Ihrcal cduld e er divide, 

Tiin ttrrUvKf hoiip^d in all the Norths — 

liijiv<» I^MlVaMttW, ftnd darted rnrtli. 

Hlio |pj\ llio royal hounds midway. 

And dnhhtiijj on {\w onlUifd [n*ey ; 

Huiik lir«r Khnrp nuizr.lc; in his f^ank, 

Aitd diM'i* Ihii ntnviittr lit-i-blood drank, 

Tho Kni^'ii wtoiit hniitf>^mkin saw lhc»iJ*irt 

hy Htranjfu inlrudnr broken shorty 

<?tttim uj>, nnd with hi« Idunh unliound 

In !in|{f^i NlriK'k tln> nnblo hniind* 

— 'I'hit n<mji^Ui,« hntf r.nclured, that mom^ 

Tho Kinif*»( * fdd b^di, Uia nobles'' scorn, 

Ami biNL wrnl worst in f^pirit proud, 

lliid bi>rsio thi^ jtily of the t;rowd; 

Unl Lnt'rft Imd '►cnn fondly bred, 

To «hari^ bin lumrfl, to wntch bis bed. 

And »dl wt^iild Mlh'Ti, Lufra's nnrk^ 

In niwnlon |,Hfui, uiJli gurlnndfi deck ; 

Thoy \vb«*hi ctnh piny -miilc^M, Uiat with niLme 

Of Liiliii KlU^n'N imii[j<T en mo. 

1 1 IN iili(b»il W'^rnlh in brim m in ^' high, 

In 4l,i' ' ' ' ' ' Miigf oyo; 

A* V, "vido, 

Tlio I i' his stride; 

Nut^dw but a biiiut iinri no morCT 

The ffrnoni Vwn (wnnfilcsH in hia gore. 

fiuiib blow no fdlmr hand confd deal. 

Though iJtiyjitklDd In ghvQ of stoel. 
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XXVI. 

Clamoured his comrades of the tram. 

And brandished swords and staves amain. 

But stem the Baron-s warning — ^ Back i 

Back on voiir lives, ye menial pack ! 

Beware the Douglas. — Yes ! behold, 

Kinff James, the Douglas, doomed of old, 

Ana vainly sought for near and far, 

A victim to atone the war, 

A willing victim, now attends. 

Nor craves thy grace but for his friends." 

— '^ Thus is my clemency repaid. 

Presumptuous Lord !** tne Monarch said ; 

'^ Of thy mis-proud ambitious dan. 

Thou, James of Both well, wort the man. 

The only man, in whom a foe 

My woman-mercy would not know* 

But shall a Monarch's presence brook 

Injurious blow, and haughty look? — 

What ho \ The Captain of our Guard ! 

Give the offender ntting ward. — 

Break off the sports !*'--for tumult rose, 

And yeomen 'gan to bend thur bows, — 

^ Break off the sports !'' — hs odd, and frowned, 

** And bid our horsemen clear the ground " — 

XXVIL 
Then uproar wild and misarray 
Marred tlio fair fbrm of festal day. 
The horsemen pricked among the crowd. 
Repelled by threats and insult loud ; 
To eartli are borne the old and weak. 
The timorous fly, the women shriek; 
With flint, with shaft, with staff, with bar. 
The hardier urge tumultuous war. 
At once round Douglas darkly sweep 
The royal spears in circle deep, 
And slowly scale the pathway steep ; 
While on their rear in thunder pour 
The rabble with disordered roar. 
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Wth ^efthe noble Douglas taw 
The coinmonB ri«c agninst the law. 
And lo tlio leading^ tioldier baid, — 
** 8ir John of Hyntlford ! 'twas my b\m^ 
That knighUiood mi Uiy s^houldcr laid ; 
For ihsit ijood dt'ed* permit me Urea, 
A wofd withi ihe^ tiusguidtid men. — 

xxvnt. 

•* Hear, gentle frlenija 1 ere yet, for tne, 

Vo brpftk the bands of fealty. 

My life, rny honour* and mv cause, 

I tendor freo to Scotland's fawa ; 

Aro these §o weak as must ref|uir« 

The aid of your intsgujded ire? 

Or, if I suffer cau&olosa wrou^, 

Ih then fny Kelti.sh rage bo atrong^, 

My sense of public weal bo low. 

That, for mean vengeance on a foo, 

Those chords of liivts 1 should unbmd, 

U'hirh knil my coiinlry and my kind? 

Oh no! Bclu'VM* in yonder tower 

]| will not i»ooih fny captive hour, 

To know Xhnm ppatirs our foea should droadk 

For me in ktndred gore airo rod ; 

Tn know in fruitless brawl begun, 

For me, that mother wniln her non; 

For niri, thai widow's mate expires. 

For ine, 'hat orphdnu woep their siroi, 

That patriots nioiirn insulted laws. 

And (>iirMi thti Dou^rtaj^ for tlio causa. 

tl Ini your pttlionco wardsucJi ill, 

And kc»np your right to love me still !'*— 

Tho erow\r« wild fltry sunk ft^Ui 

111 li^arw ft-i tr«nipc«t« n>ell in ram. 

>' hundtt and eye», Lhoy prayed 

T • on hiii g^enerous hoaiid, 

\\ h'j !-u Ui-* country fpU alone. 

And iMiivd Uur blood beyond hia own. 
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Old men, upon tho yerge of life, 
Blessed him who stayed the civil strife; 
And mothers held thoir babes on high 
iThe self-devoted chief to spj. 
Triumphant over wrong and ire. 
To whom the prattlers owed a sire : 
Even the rough soldier's heart was moved* 
As if behind some bier beloved. 
With traihng arms and drooping head. 
The Douglas up the hill they 1^ 
And at ihk casUe^s battled verge, 
With sighs, reaijrned their honouied charge. 

XXX. 

The ofiended monarch rode apart. 
With bitter thought and swelling heart. 
And would not now vouchsafe a^ain 
Through Stirling streets to lead his train. 
*^ O Lennox, who would wish to rule 
This changeling crowd, this common fool ! 
Hear'st thou,^' he said, *^ the loud acclaim, 
With which they shout the Douglas name ? 
With like acclaim, the vulgar throat 
Strained for King James their morning note ; 
With like acclaim they hail the day 
When first I broke the Douglas sway; 
And like acclaim would Douglas greet. 
If he could hurl me from m^ seat. 
Who oW the herd would wish to reign. 
Fantastic, fickle, fierce, and vain f 
Vain as the leaf upon the stream. 
And fickle as a changeful dream ; 
Fantastic as a wonian^s mood. 
And fierce as frenzy's fevered Mood. 
Thou many-headed monster-thing 
O who would wish *o be thy king !— 

XXXL 

'* Bu^ soft! ^diat messenger of speed 
^Pui » hitherwaid hi* panting steed; 
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xxxni. 

m with Einff Jameses mood that day, 
Buited gay feast aiid minBtrel lay ; 
Soon were dismissed the courtly tlurong* 
And soon cut short the festal song. 
Nor less upon the saddened town 
The evening sunk in sorrow down : 
The burghers spoke of civil jar. 
Of rumoured feuds and mountain war, 
Of Moray, Mar, and Roderick Dhu, 
All up in arms : — the Douglas too, 
They mourned him pent witliin the hold, 
•* Where stout Earl William was of old,"* 
And there his word the speaker stayed. 
And finger on his lip he laid, 
Or pointed to his dagj^er blade. 
But jaded horseman from the west. 
At evening to the castle pressed ; 
And busy talkers said they bore 
Tidings of fight on Kathne'^s shore ) 
At noon the deadly fray begun, 
And lasted till the set of sun. 
Thus giddy rumour shook tlie town, 
Till closed the Night hex pennons brown. 

* Stabbed by James II. tn Stirling Cattle 
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THE sun, awakening, throoffh the smoky air 

Of the dark city casts a sullen glance, 
Roasing each caitifTto his task of care, 

Of sinful man the sad inheritance ; 
Summoning revellers from the lagging dance. 

And scaring prowling robbers to their den ; 
Gliding on battled tower the warder's ]ancc. 

And warning student pale to leave his pen, 
And yield his c&owsy eyes to the kind nurse of men. 

What various scenes, and, O ! what scenes of wo. 
Are witnessed by that red and struggling beanii 

The fevered patient, from his pallet low, 
Through crowded hospitals beholds it stream ; 

The ruined maiden trembles at its ffleam. 
The debtor wakes to thoughts of gyve and jail. 

The love-lorn wretch starts from tormenting drcami 
The wakeful mother, by the glimmering pala, 
Trims her sick infantas couch and sooths his Sm 
blp wTail. 

n. 

At dawn the towers of Stirling rang. 
With soldier-step and weapon clang, 
While drums, with rolling note, foretell 
Relief to weary sentineL 
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Throogli narrow loop and casement barT'd 
The BuuUcams sou^ltt the Court ofGuurd, 
And slrug^Hng witb Lhc liimoky air, 
De&detied the torches* jelkw gloro. 
In romforUcBs alliance eihono 
The lighLs Lhrfjugli arch of blackened stonOf 
And shf^wed wilu shapes in garb afwar^ 
Faces deformed with beard and scar, 
All hagfafd from the midnight watch, 
And fovered with the Hturii debauch; 
For Lha oak tablets massive baaid| 
Flooded with wine, witii fragments titored, 
And haakcra drained, and cups o erthrowii, 
Showed in what sport the night had flown. 
Some^ weary t Hnored on floor and bench ; 
Some laboured still their thirst to quench; 
Some chilled with watching;, spread their haiidj 
O'er the hu^e chiiJincj'« dying brands, 
Whilo round them, or beside them Eun^, 
At evory step tbeir kameas nmg^ 

ni. 

Those drew not for their fields tha iword, 

Jjike tenanta of a feudal lord, 

Nor owned the patriarchal claim 

Of chieftain in llieir leader's name ; 

Adventurers they, frorn far who roved, 

To live by baUle which they loved. 

Tl'iere the Italian'^ clouded faco^^ 

The swarthy Spaniard 'b there you tr&ca; 

The mountain-lL*vinF Switzer there 

Mare freely breath>9a in rnountain-olr; 

The Fleming there dospii^cd the ftoil. 

That paid no ill the labourer s toil ; 

The rolls Bliowed French and Gorman namn, 

Aod merry Eii^^laod'B Gxiles came, 

To ehare, mlli ill"<irjncoa!cd disdain^ 

Of Scotia ndV pay the scanty gain. 

All bravo in arms, well trained to wieU 

Tii9 heavy halberU brandy iiad fihielM^ 
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In camps licentious, wfld and hdlu 
in pillage fierce and uncontrolled ; 
And now, by holytide and feast, 
From rules of discipline released. 

IV. 
They held debate of bloody fray. 
Fought twixt Loch-Katrine and Achray. 
Fierce was their speech, and, mid their words. 
Their hands oft grappled to their swords ; 
Nor sunk their tone to spare the ear 
Of wounded comrades groaning near. 
Whose mangled limbs, and bo£es gored, 
Bore token of the mountain sword. 
Though, neighbouring to the court of £uard. 
Their prayers and feverish wails were beard? 
Sad burden to the ruffian joke. 
And savage oath by fury spoke !— 
At length up started John of Brent, 
A yeoman from the banks of Trent; 
A stranger to respect or fear, 
In peace a chaser of the deer, 
In host a hardy mutineer. 
But still the boldest of the crew, 
When deed of danger wasto do. 
He grieved, that day their games cut short, 
Anamarr'd the dicers' brawling sport. 
And shouted loud, ^^Rcnew the bowl I 
And, while a merry catch I troll, 
IM each the buxom chorus bear, 
ikko brethen of the brand and spear."— 

V. 

SOLDIER'S SONG. 

Our vicar still preaches that Peter and Poule 
Ijaid a swinging long curse on the bouny brown 

bowl. 
That there's wrath and despair in the jolly hbuii 

jack. 
And tho seven deadly nns in a flagon of sack* 
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Yet whoop, Barnabjr I off with thy liquor i 
Drink uptKJCii'^ out^ and a tig for the vicar 1 

Om* vicar he call? it damnation to Bip 
Tlva ripo ruddy dew of a vvomiLQ^u dear lip, 
Sayi»* iliat BeUebub turks iij her kerchief bo «ly, 
And ApoUyoQ dioota daj\s from her meiry hlnck 

eye ; 
Yet whoops Jack ! kisa GiUian the qaickcr, 
TUl she UooQi Uk@ a rose, and a fi^ for the vicar i 

Our vicar llius preaches — and why should ho nol? 
For the diicB of his euro are the piacket and pot? 
And li» ri^ht of liis otIirG poor laymen to lurch. 
Who infringe the domains of our good mother 

Church, 
Yei whoop, bully-hoys! off with yotir liquor, 
BwGDt Marjories the word^ and a fig for ih^ 

vIgbt! 

VI. 

The wardcr^s chaIlon|crtf, heard without^ 

Stayed in mid roar the merry shout. 

A soldier to t'le portal went,^ — 

^ Here is old Bertram^ sirs, of Ghent; 

And, beat fjr jubilee your drum! 

A maid arid minsLrel witli him come."— 

Bertiam, a Fleming, g^ray atrd pcarr'd, 

Was entering now the court of Fuard, 

A harper with liim, and, in plaid 

All muffled close, a mountain maid, 

Who backward shrank to 'scape the view 

Of the looiie ticene and boisterous crew. 

** What news?** they roared : — " I only knoWi 

From noon till evo *yVO fought with foe, 

As witfl and as un tameable, 

As the rude mountains where ilwj dwelL 

On botb sid^siitore of blooil in b^et, 

'Sot much success can eitlter boast.^^* 

*A BaoobdAfctrtn mtcritialkm, borTow«d from tbel 
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** But whence thy captives, fhond P Such spoU 
As tbein must needs reward thy toil. 
Old dost thou wajc, and wars grove sharp; 
Thou now hast glee-maiden and harp, 
Get thee aa ape, and trudge tlie land. 
The leader of a juggler band." — 

vn. 

*No, comrade ;— no such fortune mine. 
After the fiffht, these sought our line. 
That aged harper and the girl. 
And, having audience of the Eari, 
Mar bade Ishould purvey them steed. 
And bring them hitherward with speed. 
Forbear your mirth and rude alarm. 
For none shall do them shame or harm.^ 
^ Hear ye his boast !** cried John of Brent, 
Ever to strife and jangling bent.— 
** Shall he strike doe beside our lodge. 
And yet the Jealous niggard grudge 
T')pay the iorester his fee f 
Tii have my share however it be. 
Despite of Moray, Mar, or tboe/' — 
Bertram his forward step withstood; 
And, burning in his vengeful mood. 
Old Allen, though unfit for strife. 
Laid hand upon his dagger-knife ; 
But Ellen boldly stepped between. 
And dropped at once the tartan screen; 
So, from nis morning doud, appears 
The sun of May, through suomier team. 
The savage sofdiery, amazed. 
As on descended angel gazed ; 
Even hardjr Brent, abashed and tamed, 
Stood halfadmiring, half ashamed. 

vm. 

Boldly she spoke :— -*' Soldiers, attend « 

Mf father was tlia ur Idior's friend ; 
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Cheer'd him in campf?, in marches led, 

And with him in the battle bled. 

Not from (ho valiant or iJib stfong", 

Should i^xilfi's dMiffhter Buffer wrnngJ**- 

AnBWcrod De Bront, most forward still 

In every feat or i^orid or ill — 

^ t diame uie of the part I played; 

And thou an outlaw > child, poor mud! 

An oijtl^aw I by Fore»^t laws, 

And moTty fVe^^wood knuwa the eauae. 

Poor Roe*i,— if Ro«e be livm]^ now,^'-^ 

He wipRd his imn eyo tt»(d brow, 

*^ Must bear such tt^e^ I think, as ihouv^ 

H^ar ye* my males ; — 1 f^o to call 

Tlio captain cf our w.itch to hall: 

Thif^re Hhk my halhert oti the fioor; 

And hi* that stflps my halborto^er. 

To do tijc maid injurious part» 

My shaft shall quiver in his heart! — 

Bcwaro loose »|jeodi, nr jentiriij rouflth : 

Ye all know John do Brent. EQuugli***— 

IX. 

Their captain came, a jornllant younff^'*^ 
(Of Tullibardine'a houf^e he spruntr^) 
Nor woTti lie yet tlie spurn of knijr^t s 
Gay WEB his mien, hU humour lis^ht 
And, ihoutrh by courtciiy controlled. 
Forward his !»p«cch, his bcarinir bold. 
The highborn maiden V^ could brook 
The Bnannin^ of his curious look 
And dau itlefts eye ; — and yet, in (toothy 
Yonnir Lewie was a ffenemuB youth; 
But Ellon's lovely face and mion, 
Jll-mjited to thtj jcrarb and jscerte, 
Mi^bt linrlitlv bear construction atrangfo, 
And srive h»'«o fancy scope to nini^, 
— ^^ Welcome lo Stirling to¥,'d.'v, fair maldl 
Come ye to seek & chumpicm'fl aid. 
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On palfrey white, with harper hoar. 

Like erraiit damosel of yore ^ 

Does thy high quest a knight require ? 

Or may the venture suit a squire ?" — 

Her dark eye flashed ; — she paused and sighed, 

•* O what liave I to do with pride ! — 

—Through scenes of sorrow, shame, and stri^ 

A suppliant for a fittlier^s life, 

I crave an audience of the King, 

Behold, to hack my suit, a rinff. 

The royal pledge of grateful claims. 

Given by too Monarch to Fitz-James.^ — 



The signet ring young Lewis took. 
With deep remct and altered look ; 
And said, — ^ This ring our duties own; 
And pardon, if, to worth unknown. 
In semblance mean obscurely veiled. 
Lady, in aught nr^ folly failed. 
Soon as the dav mngs wide his gates. 
The King shall know wiiat suitor waits. 
Please you, meanwhile, in fitting bower 
Repose you till his waking hour; 
Female attendance shall wey 
Your best for service or array. 
Permit I marshal you the way."— 
But, ere she followed, with the grace 
And open bounty of her race. 
She bade her slender purse be shared 
Among the soldiers of the guard. 
The rest with thanks their guerdon took : 
But Brent with sly and awkward look. 
On the reluctant maiden''s hold 
Forced bluntly back tlie proffered gold ^— 
^ Forgive a haughty English heart. 
And O forget its ruder part ! 
The vacant purse shall be mv share. 
Which in my barrat-cap Til bear. 
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PttTcJiftncfl, in Jeopardy rif wmr, 
Wliem ffAVer cre»Ui may keep aiar.* — 
With Ihaiikc^'Hwaji all she ccold^— 41m 
Ilia rti^gtid courtfify rcpoid. 

XI. 

Whrtn K1!mi forlli with Lewis wonl« 
Alii' .ii ifj Johiiof Brontj— 

*» M O kit your ^rac© 

ftiv* H,^ ,.. .It; iity inanlers face! 
Jtii tjiuiMrol i, — ^to phajG his doom 
Mouiitt IVoin thn cnidlv to tlio loinb. 
'rniilli HI di^urmit, niiiee lir«t my aires 
VVukcid fur liiM riohln house tlieir lyres, 
Niip o*w of all liio race was known 
fhil j>ri«i>tl itN wiMil iiliove iheir own. 
Willi tliu (.'iiinrN liirUi ho^-infl oorciLnb; 
Ihir linni itiunl mmih thu iiitlant heir, 
'ruAnli tlir* y«>iH]i UloN of ftjL^lii, aiid^mca 

I ht» «i»ulitiMl (nnl <>f liotti or dmao; 
1)1 («iMii 1^, hi \v(ii\ nw milk wt) ktif^p, 
Wu v\wm- Wit* lioinil^ wt* sootfi liiB sleep, 
Nur Ihiivh him till wo potir our verse, 
A dnluJiil Irilmto! o'er lil^ lititLrHe. 
I'hiiii IttI niti Ntini'ti h'lH cn^itive lot; 

I I iH my rijjht — doiij^ it rir*tr' — 

*' LiUlii wfl rni'kt" wiitl .Io|,n of BreJitf 
** Wu Huullioni fiiwii, wT liHjMf dui^cent; 
Nor wul wo how u lumnn — a word—" 
Maki'N iiUoi^inen vurmiiIm to a lord: 
Vol kiiiil ihv iiulilfl IriiHtlurd's part^,— 
Kill Ulrttt* tlu> hoiiwi aC BiMiijdi\*M!rt '. 
AtKh hvit I liivcd In drive ihn ilror, 
Miin^ tikaii 1i» ^iiida thti labouring stocr, 
I hat) ticii Jwoll lilt outnii>it hero, 
('tiiun, goiij all! Min»tiel, fullow n>Q| 
Thy l^ord atnl ChieHaln ^haU thou seew^ 

XIL 
Then, fl-mn a niilod iron hook, 
A bunch of ponderous koys he took, 
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Lighted a torch, and Allan led 

Through grated arch and passage dread. 

Portals they passed, where, deep within. 

Spoke prisoner's moan, and fetters^ din ; 

Through rugged yaulls, where, loosely stored, 

Lay wheel, and axe, and hoadsman^s sword. 

And many a hideous engine grim. 

For wrenching joint, and crushing limb. 

By artists formed, who deemed it shame 

And sin to give their work a name. 

They halted at a low-browed porch, 

And Brent to Allan gave the torch. 

While bolt and chain he backward rolled. 

And made the bar unhasp its hold. 

They entered : — *twas a prison-room 

Of stem security and gloom. 

Yet not a dungeon ; for the day 

Through lofly gratings ^und its way. 

And rude and antique garniture 

Decked the sad walls and flirty floor. 

** Here,'' said De Brent, " tliou may'st remain ;**— 

And then, retiring, bolt and chain, 

And rusty bar he drew again. 

Roused at the sound, from lowly bed 

A captive feebly raised his head ; 

The wondering Minstrel looked, and knew 

Not his dear lord, but Roderick Dhu! 

For, come from where Clan- Alpine fought. 

They, erring, deemed the Chief he aougJit. 

xm. 

As the tall ship, whose lofly prore 
Shall never stem the billows morei. 
Deserted by her gallant band, 
Amid tlie breakers lies astrand,^- 
So, on his couch, lay Roderick Dh'j ! 
And oft his fevered limbs he threw 
In toss abrupt, as when her sides 
lie rocking in the advandng tidaii^ 
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That shake her frame with ceaaeleiis bent, 

Yel onnnot hcavij her Train iier se&l;^— 

O ! Iioxv unlike her course on nmf 

Or his Irec sirp on hill and leal^ 

Snoij as the Miu^trel he nould Rcan, 

— ** What of thv ladyi of my clan? — 

My niulher? — DoiigiJis? — •tell me illll 

Have tliey been mined in my fall ^ 

Ah, yes ! or wherefore art thoe here? 

Yet npeakf — sp^ak boldly, — do rot feaf*** — 

(Ker Allan, who his? mood well koew^ 

Wa» choked with grief and terror too.)— 

** Wlio fought — who fled?' — Old man, be briefs' 

Some miifht — for they Imd lost their Chief, 

Who barely live:" — who bravely died T* — 

**0, ottliTi thee, CI lief 1" th.3 Mioslrol cried, 

** Ellen is safe ;"" — '* For thnt, ihank heaven I*' 

** And hop^es are for the Duuirlaa given;— 

The Lady Miir<,'arct loo is well, 

And, for thy clan, — on field or foil, 

Has nevor harp of nnnstrcl told, 

Of combat fought so irue and bold. 

Thy stalely pine is ycLoubent, 

Thnu^li many a g^oodly bough b rent** 

XIV. 

The Chieftain reared hiB form on hig;bf 
And fever^s fire wns in hie eye ; 
But ghastly, pale, and livid streaks 
Checkered his swarthy brow and cheeke, 
— ^" Hark, MinslroM 1 have heard tliee plajf 
Willi meajsure bold on festal day, 
In yon lone isle, — aguin whore ne'er 
ShaU harper play^or warrior hoar,^ 
Tiiat stirring air tliat pealn on high, 
O'er Derniids race our victory. — ■ 
g tribe it I — and then, (for well tiiou canst,) 
Free frum Iny minstrel-spirit glanced. 
Fling mo the picture of tlie %ht. 
When met my chm the Saxon might* 
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ni listen, till my fancy hears 

The clang of swords, the crash of spears! 

These grates, these walls, shall vanish then* 

For the fair field of fighting men. 

And my free spirit burst away. 

As if it soared from battle fray." 

The trembling bard with awe obeyed,^- 

Slow on the harp his hand he laidi ; 

But soon rememDranco of the sight 

He witnessed from the mountain's height. 

With what old Bertram told at night, 

Awakened the full power of song, 

And bore him in career alon^ : — 

As shallop launched on rivers tide, 

That slow and fearful leaves the side, 

But, when it feels the middle stream, 

Drives downward swifl as Ughtning's beam 

XV. 

BATTLE OF BEAL' AN DUINE 

•• The Minstrel came once more to view 
The eastern ridge of Benvenue, 
For, ere he parted, he would say 
Farewell to lovely Loch-Achray — 
Where shall he find, in foreign land. 
So lone it lake, so sweet a strand I 
There is no breeze upon the fern. 

No ripple on the lake. 
Upon her eyrie nods the erne, 

The deer has sought the brake; 
The small birds wilfnot sing aloud. 

The spruiffiag trout lies still. 
So darkly glooms yon thunder cloud. 
That swathes, as with a purple shroud 

Benledi's distant hill. 
Is it the thunder's solemn sound 
That mutters deep and dread. 
Or echoes from the groaning ground 
The warrior's measured tread ^ 
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U it the ri^rhtnm^^a qiiivoringr glanco 

Thai on Iho tinr-kcl slrtsanis, 
Jr do they ttaiih on speur aru! taiice 
Ttio fltuVs retiring teani^i* 
I mid tljo da^ger-cresl of Mar, 
I seo tho Moray** eilvcr «tiLr, 
Wttvc o'er iho cloud of Siixon war, 
Thiit up the lake cornea windirr? {lift 
Ta horo houne for baltle-athic, 

Or bard of marlial lay, 
IVcr© worth ten years of pctoeful UiV 
One glance at Uiair ormy. 

XVh 

" Their rijbl-armcd archpre far and new 

Surveyed the lungled g^round, 
Their c^ritre ranks, with pikti and spCiAT^ 

A t\vili«?lit forest frownrd j 
TJu'tr barbed horsemen, in Iho rear, 

Tho Kiorn battaha crowned. 
No cymbal clitslied, no t:larion rung, 

Still wcro tho pipe and drum ; 
Save heavy trendy and armour's clang, 

Tim Btillen innrch wis dumb. 
Thoru brealhi^d no wind their crests to 

Or wave thnir flags abroad ; 
Scarce the frail aspen eeonied to quake, 

That shadowed o'er their road. 
k Tliciir vaward scouts no tidings hring, 
' Can rouso no lurking foe. 
Nor spy a trace of liviniyr ihinnr, 

Save when tlioy stirred the roe ; 
The lio»t niovet? like a doup »ea wave. 
Where rise no rocks its pride to brave^ 

High flwelling, dark, and elow. 
Thr Iriko is passed^ and now lliey gain 
A rm/row and a broken plain, 
Before tho Trosach^s rugged jaws ; 
And here Uie homo and spear-man pauvef 



Canto VL THE GUARD-ROOM 143 

While, to explore the dangerous glen. 
Dive through tlie pass the archer-men. 

xvn. 

•* At once there rose so wild a yell 
Within that dark and narrow deli, 
As all the fiends, from heaven that fell. 
Had peeled the banner-cry of hell .' 

Forth from the {mss in tumult driven, 

Like chaff before the wind of heaven, 
The archery appear : 
For life ! for life ! their flight they ply— 
And shriek, and shout, and battle-cry. 
And plaids, and bonnets waving high, 
And broadswords flashing to the sky. 

Are maddening in their rear. 
Onward they drive, in dreadful race. 

Pursuers and pursued ; 
Before that tide of flight and chase, 
How shall it keep its rooted place. 

The spearsmen's twiliffht wood? 
— *• Down, down,' cried Mar, * your lances down ! 

Bear back both friend and foe !' 
Like reeds before the tempest's frown. 
That serried grove of lances brown 

At once lay leveird low ; 
And clo8ely shouldering side to side. 
The bristling ranks the onset bide.-— 
— ^ Well quell tlie savage mountaineer. 

As tlieir Tinchel* cows the game ! 
They come as Heet as forest deer. 

We'll drive them back as tame.' — 

XVHL 

•* Bearing before them, in t^eir course. 
The relics of the archer force, 

* A circle of sportsmen, who bj surrounding a grreat space, 
and gradually narrowing, brought imnvensc quantities of 
dfter together, wMch usually made desperata eiTorte to 
Mr««k Uirousb the Tincbel. 
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Like wave with crest of sparkling foam, 
BiEht onward did Clan-Alpine come. 

Above their tide, each broadsword brifirht 

Was brandishing like beam of light. 
Each targe was dark below ; 

And with the ocean's mighty swing, 

When heaving to the tempest's wing, 
They hurled them on the foo. 
J heard the lance's shivering crash, 
As when the whirlwind rends the ash ; 
I heard the broadsword*s deadly clang. 
As if a hundred anvils rang ! 
But Moray wheeled his rearward rank 
Of horsemen ou Clan- Alpine's flank,-— 

— * My banner-man, advance ! 
I see,' he cried, * their column shake :— • 
Now, gallants I for your ladies' sake, 

Upon them with the lance I'— 
The horsemen dashed among the route ; '^ 

As deer break through the broom ; 
Theii steeds are stout, their swords are o\i% 

They soon make lightsome room. 
Clan-Alpine's best are backward borno- 

Wliere, where, was Roderick then? 
One blast upon his bugle-horn 

Were worth a thousand men. 
And refluent through tlie pass of fear 

The battle's tide was pour'd ; 
Vanished the Saxon's struggling spear. 

Vanished the mountain sword. 
As Bracklinn's chasm, so black and steop, 

Receives her roaring linn, 
As the dark caverns of the deep 

Suck the wild whirlpool in. 
So did the deep and darksome pass 
Devour the battle's ininffled mass, 
Nonft linger now upon the plain, 
Save tliose who ne'er shall fight again* 
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* Now westward rolls the batt esj din. 
That deep and doubling pass with'ju 
Minstrel, away ! the work of fato 
Is bearing on : its issuo wait, 
Where the rude Trosacli^s dread defile 
Opens on Katrine ^s lake and isle. 
Gray Benvenue I soon repassed, 
Loch-Katrine lay beneath me cast. 

The sun is set : — ^the clouds are me*. 
The lowering scow^ oi nedV«n 

An inky hue ot livid blue 
To the deep lake has given ; 
Strange gusts of wind from mountain glen 
Swept o'er the lake, then sunk agon. 
I heeded not the eddying surge, 
Mine eye but saw the Trosacn's gorge, 
Mine ear but heard that sullen sound, 
Which like an earthquake shook the ground. 
And spoke the stem and desperate strife 
That parts not but witii parting lif& 
Seeming, to minstrel-ear, to toU 
The dir^e of many a passing soil. 
Nearer it comes — the dim-wood glee 
The martial flood disfforged agen, 

But not in mingled tide ; 
The plaided warriors of the North, 
High .on the mountain thunder forth. 

And overhang its side ; 
While by the lake below appears 
The iarlicning cloud of Saxon spears. 
At weary bay each shattered band, 
Eying tlieir foeman, sternly stand ; 
Their banners stream like shattered aaiL 
That flings its fragments to the gale, 
And broken arms and disarray 
Marked the fell havoc of the day. 
K 
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* Viewing tJi«5 mQuntaiii's fid^e askance. 
The SAXont5 stood in sullen I ranee. 
Till Moray poinled wiili hiF lance, 

And cried — ' Behold yt>n ibIo I — 
Boo I none arc lell to guard its stmiid, 
But women weak, that wring the h&nd ; 
*Tis there of yoro iho robber band 

Their booty wont to pile ; 
My purse, with bonne t*piccc!« store. 
To Iiim will Hwim a bow-shot oVr, 
And \ooBf> a shallop from tlie shore. 
Lit'htly we tame the war-wolf then, 
Lordw of hia mate, and brood, and don.'-^ 
For til from tlie ranka a fjpcarnian spruDg-, 
On en rill his coffque and corslet rung^. 
He piungwl him in tiie wave ; — 
All enw the deed—the purpose knew. 
And to their clamours llenvenue 

A mingled echo o^ave ; 
Til© Saxons shout, their male to cheer, 
The hclnless females scream for fear» 
And yells for rage the mountaineer. 
Twaa tlien, aw by the outcry riven^ 
poured down at once Llie lowering heaven | 
A whirlwind swept Loch- Katrine's brcaat, 
Her billow roared his snowy crest 
Well for the swimmer swelled it high. 
To mar the hig^Jiland markeman'B eye ; 
For round him showered, mid rain andhmil, 
The vengeful arrows of the GacL— 
Jn vain. — He neare the isle — and Joi 
His hand is on a phallopsbow, 
-^Ju$t then a flash of lig^htning camo, 
Jt tincred tho waves and strand witl» flame )— 
I marked Duncrag^anV widowed dame, 
Behind an o:Lk I saw her stand. 
Her husband^s dirk gleamed in her hacul: 
It darkened — but amid the moan 
Of wavea^ 1 beard a dy lug groan;— 
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Another flash ! — the spearman floats 
A weltering corse beside the boats. 
And the stern Matron o^er him stood. 
Her band and dagger sti xuning blood. 

XXI. 

•• Revenge ! revenge !" tlie Saxons cried 
Tlie GaePs exulting shout replied. 
Despite the elemental rage. 
Again they hurried to engage; 
But, ere they clos'd in desperate fiffht, 
Bloody with spurring came a knight. 
Sprung from his horse, and from a cn^. 
Waved 'twixt the hosts a milk-white nag. 
Clarion and trumpet by his side 
Runff forth a truce-note high and wide. 
While, in tlie monarches name, afar 
A herald 8 voice forbade the war ; 
For BothwolPs lord, and Roderick bold. 
Were both, he said, in captive hold." — 
But here the lay made sudden stand, 
The harp escaped tlie minstrePs hand I 
Ofl had no stolen a glance, to spy 
How Roderick brooked his minstrelsy : 
At first, the Chieftain, to the chime. 
With lifted hand, kept feeble time ; 
^hat motion ceased — ^yet feeling strong, 
/aried his look as chan^d the song ; 
At length, no more his deafened ear 
The minstrel melody can hear ; 
His face grows sharp, his hands are clenched, 
As if some pang his heart-strings wrenched ; 
Set are his teeth, — his fading eye 
Is sternly fixed on vacancy. 
Thus, motionless, and moanless, drew 
His parting breath, stout Roderick Dhul 
Old Allan-bane looked on aghast, 
Wliile grim and still his spirit passed ; 
But when he saw that life was fled, 
He poured his wailing o'er the dead. 
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XXIL 

LAMENT. 

"And art thou cold, and lo\v!y luid, 
Thy foeman*s dreads thy people ^n aid, 
BteAdalbiLne'5 bomst^ Clan-Alpino's sliude! 
For Ihee shall none a re<|uicm *ay?— 
For iheOf who loved the minFtrotii Iajt* 
For thee, of BolhwellB house Uie Blay, 
The §holLer of her exiled line^— 
E «n tn this prigon-houae of thine, 
1*11 wwl fur Alpino's haooured pine I 

** Wliat groans shall yonder Tulleyft fill I 
Whol t»hrifiks of griof shall rend yon hdU 
What tears of burning' rago sfiall Uirdl, 
When nioums thy tribe Uiy halilea dt>no. 
Thy fill! bftfore the race waa won, 
Thy sword ungirl urtj set of sun I 
There breath OS not clanBman of thv Ime, 
But would have jriveu his lifo for imuo,'— 

wo for Alpino'B honouiod piae i 

•* Snd wiH tliy lot on mortal stage t — 
Tim rtiiptivo thruhh may brook Iho cage, 
The oflHonor oaglo die** for rago. 
n \ do not KGorn my stralfi! 

j^ Is nolns awake a^aiii, 

1 V Iting beloved in vatn, 
Mlmil wiUi my harp her voico combine^ 
And mix hor'wo and tears with mice^ 
To wail Ct(Ui-Atpiue% honouiud piue.** — 

xxin* 

l^llftii the while, with bursting heart, 

tliMiiiitiu-it 111 lordly bower apart, 

' ' d, wiUi niany -coloured ifloainSi 

ruHl (K&no Ui« Tv&it\s bcanu. 
tided roof Uiay^ faJf, 
od up a Upcauied vdL 
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And far her use a menial train, 

A rich coUation ^pi^iad in vain. 

The banquet praud^ tho cliaiiiber gtLj% 

Scarce drew one curious^ g-lance astray; 

Or if alie looked, 'iwaa but lo say, 

With better omon djiwn'd the day 

JiTi that loBO isle^ where waved on high 

The dun deer hide for canopy ^ 

Where oft her noble ftillicr shared 

The eimpio meal her care prepared, 

^Vhilo Lufra, crouching by her side, 

Her station claimed with jealous pridoi 

And Douglas^ bent on wuodtand iiumo. 

Spoke of Lhe chase to Malcolm-GreBmef 

Whose answer, oft at random nmde. 

The wandering' of tii» llioughle botrayod— 

Thorte who such aim pie joys have known, 

Are tauwht to pri/.e ihcm when lliey're goaeu 

But sudden, s«o,&he lifL&i hor head I 

Tho window iMj<?ks With cautious tread. 

What distunt music han llie pawcr 

To win her in this wofuliuiurl 

*Twas from a turret that o erhung 

Uer latticed bower, llio strain wa^ sung. 

XXIV. 

LAY OF TFIE IMPRISONED HTOT^'MAN, 

My hawk is tired of perch and hood, 
My idle greyhound loathes his food. 
My hoffte is weary of his stall. 
And I am sick of captive thrall. 
I wiah I were aa I have been. 
Hunting: the hart in forests £7"een : 
With bended bow and blond-hound free 
For tliat'ts the lite is meet for ine. 

I hate to learn the ebb of time 
From yon dull steeple's drowsy chime} 
Or mark it ae tlie Hunbeains crawl, 
luch after iacJi along the wail. 
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Vit/ '«A w%* w.vni mr matlnt ring; 

1".. »■*: . ■■••k I.'.* *e^j>rw»uie; 

Uai^ «« 4 a !.*:» oi* |ov iW me* 
N.'. iik.x.v *i tiAWiiJnjv mom I rise, 

.\...i>.«i» ii»»M'!r m ^J^o:^• <•>■««, 

A H.I h.««ui'M Aid wonil Willi «*vening dcv ; 
\ I i.itts.tiii« wi^liH^mc- Miilielv moctt 
A I..) u« iin Iritpliio: At lior feet, 
>\ l.,U' rtt'tl ilio <>*«» oil winifof frIo»— 
Tii«i lii'o u lit»i 10 Uh« aiid iim! 

XXV. 

The h«'Atl-*u'k lay wm hanlly nid, 

Titf h>ruoT )u%l ni«t lunteii her head, 

\\ iiu-khst fcUl), i)io frtartin^ toar, 

\N ht'.» hjjhi a ^^»l^u•^» airuck her car, 

Aiui SiuiWtltUiu'd >;uivtul knifrht WM noai. 

Sho luriu'J iht> ha^llor« h':)t a^rain 

The piiMiuer AhouM ronew liintftraiii. 

**0 wfliMiiiishravt) Kiu-Jainoar' shenid; 

** How Kuy un ahiutht orphan maid 

Fiiy I ho tK\e|» liolit." — ^" t> say not to! 

To (uu iiu ^rdtitude you owe. 

Nvit iiiuio, alud! ilie boon to give. 

Ami hiU thy noble tuther hvu ; 

1 i-uu hilt bo thy ^uiJe, swiH^t maid, 

Sn all Siu)tlanil^i> Kiii^ thy wuit to aid. 

No tymiit he, thouirh iro'and pride 

May lead his better mood aside. 

(\>ii»o, mion, C'liinol — 'tis more than time, 

IW. hoKls hiri I'ourt ut niorniiit; prime." — 

^V^th hfuiintr lu'art, and hosoin wrung. 

As to u hrtiihtT's iirm she clunij. 

lifutly he tiiH'tl the fjillinir tear, 

Aiul ij«*i»tly whispered iiopo and cheer, . 

Her falterint^^ steps halt* led, half stayed. 

Through ir*""-" ^lur and high arcade, 
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Tillt ttt his touch, its wm«i? of pride 
A porul arch unfolded wide. 

XXVL 

Within 'twas biilliant all and light, 
A throngtjiij srscno of figures bright; 
It glowed on Ellen's dazx'oii Fij^ht^ 
As wlioji the setltdcr guti has ^iven 
Ten ilHmfland liiio» to aurnmof oirerit 
And from I heir tissuo fancj frames 
Aerial kni^lils and fairy clarneti. 
Still by Fit7,-JameR her footing stayed; 
A few faint steps she forward made. 
Then slow her drooping lioad she raiaod, 
And fearful round the presence gazed ; 
f-'or him she songht, who owned this stato, 
The dreaded prince whose will was fate!-^ 
She gra/jjid on many a princely port* 
Mt^lit well have rnled a royal court; 
On miiny a i^plcndid garh she gaxed«<» 
Then turned bewildered und amazed, 
Fnr all stood hare; and, in tlie ro<im, 
Fitz-JanicH alone wore cafi and plume. 
To him each lady V look was lent. 
On him each courtier'a eye was bent ; 
Midst furs and silks and jewels sheezi. 
He stood, in sinipb Lincoln green. 
The centre of the jrlittcring ring, — 
And Snowdoun's Knight is Scotland's Kiim-' 

XXVJI. 

All wreath of snow on mountain hreait. 

Slides from the rock tJiat gave it refit, 

Poor Ellen glided from her May, 

And at the Monarcira feot she lay; 

No word lier djoking voice comtnand«i<— 

She showed the rittif, — she clasped her harda. 

O J not a moment could he brook, 

Tlie generous prince, that suppiiAJit Io4>kl 
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GentJy he raised her^ — imd the while 

Checked wilJi a gJance the cJrcJe's smile ; 

GracGfuU but grave, her brow ho kis^ied. 

And bade her terrors be dimnssed ; — 

" VcB, Fair; the wan do ring poor Fitz-JaiDM 

The fealty of Scotland claims. 

To him I by wo^, tiiy wishes, bring', 

He will redeem his sig-nel riii^. 

Ask nought for Douglfis •, — yestcr even, 

Hi» prince and he have much forgivon: 

Wrong hath he had from slanderous tongue, 

h from his rcl>el kinsmen^ wrong* 

We would not to tJie vulg^ar crowd 

Yield what tiiey craved with clamour loud; 

Ciihfily we heard and judired hia causo, 

Our council aided and mir hiws, 

I Bi) ale bed thy father a death-feud stem, 

Willi stout De Vaux nnd gray Glcncairn; 

And DoLhweirBi Lord hcntieforlh we own 

The friend and bulwark of our Tlirono. 

Bui, lovely inJidftl, how nuw? 

WJial ctoudR tliy migbolieving brow? 

Lord JameK of Doug^tas, lend thine aid; 

Thou must coiifiiai thi^ doubting miud.'* 

xxvm. 

Then forth the noble Dou triae epning. 

And on his nock bis daupbter hung. 

The Monarch drank, tliat happy hour. 

The swcelGst, holiest draught of power,— 

When it can say, wilh godlike voice^ 

ArisG^ ^ad virtue, and rejoice 1 

Yot woul{) not James ttie general eye 

On nature's raptures lon^ t»hou1d pry ; 

Ho fttypp'd between — "^ t^ay, Douglas, naj, 

Stent not my proselvle tiwuy I 

The riddle "Us my ri^bl lo ruad, 

That larou^bL tins iiappy elmnco to B{)Ccd^ — 

Yes, EUen, when di^gullsed i stray, 

la litb tt more iuw but li^v^pier wnyi 
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Tis under name which veils my power, 

Nor falsely veils — for Stirling's tower 

Of vore the name of Stiowcfoun claims, 

And Normans call me James Fitz-Jaines. 

Thus watcli 1 o'er insulted laws, 

Thus learn to right the injured cause I"' — 

Then in a tone apart and low, 

— " Ah. little traitVess ! none must know 

What idle dream, what lighter Uiought, 

What vanity full dearly bought. 

Joined to thine eye's dark witchcraft, drew 

My spell-bound steps to Bonvenue 

In dangerous liour, and all but gave 

Thy iVfonarch's life to mountain glaivo V — 

Aloud he spoke — ^'' Thou still dost hold 

That little talisman of gold, 

Pledge of my faith, Pi tz- James's rin<^ — 

What seeks Fau: Ellen of the Kmgr 

XXIX. 

Full well the conscious maiden guessed, 

He probed the weakness of her oreast ; 

But, with that consciousness, there came 

A lightening of her fears for Grasme, 

Andmore she deemed the Monarch's ire 

Kindled 'gainst him, who, for her sire. 

Rebellious broadsword boldly drew ; 

And to her generous feeling true, 

She craved the ^race of Roderick Dhu.— 

*' Forbear thy suit : — the King of kings 

Alone can stay life's parting wings. 

1 know his heart, I know hi', hand. 

Have shared his cheer, and proved his brand :- 

My fairest earldom would I give 

To bid Clan- Alpine's Chieftain live! 

Hast thou no other boon to crave? 

No other captive friend to save?" — 

Blushing she turned her from the King, 

And to the Douglas gave the ring. 
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Afl if she wished her sire to speak 
The suit that stained her glowing check— 
•* Nay, then, my pledge has lost its forco, 
And stubborn justice nolds her course. 
Malcolm, come forth !" — And, at the word, 
Down kneePd the Grasme to Scotland's Lord. 
^ For thee, rash youth, no suppliant sues, 
From thee may Vengeance claim her duiis, 
Who, nurtured underneath our smile. 
Has paid our care by treacherous wile, 
And sought, amid thy faithful cian, 
A refuge for an outlawed man. 
Dishonouring thus thy loyal name. — 
Fetters and warder for the Gnenie 1"— 
His chain of gold the King unstrung, 
The links o'er Malcolm's neck he flung, 
Then gently drew the glittering band. 
And laid the clasp on Lllen's l^d. 



HARP of the North, Farewell! The hills grow 
dark, 

On purple peaks a deeper shade descending; 
\n twilight copse the glow-worm lights her spark* 

The deer, half-seen, are to the covert wending. 
Resume thy wizard elm I the fountain lencSing, 

And the wild breeze, thy wilder minstrelsy ; 
Thy numbers sweet with Nature's vespers blending 

With distant echo from the fold and lea, 
Axid herdboy's evening pipe, and hum of housing 
bee. 

Ye<^ once again, farewell, thou Minstrel Harp ! 

Tet, once a^ain, forgive my feeble sway. 
And little reck I of the censure sharp 

May idly cavil at an idle lay. 
Much have I owed thy strains on life's lon^ avrv, 

Throucfh secret woes the world has never kauwn. 



n 
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When *^a tho weaiy night dawnod wearier day. 

And bitterer was the grief devoured alone. 
That 1 overlive such woes, Enchantress i is thino 



Hark! as m^ lingering footsteps slow retire. 

Some spirit of the Air has waked thy string 2 
rris now a Seraph bold, with touch of fire, 

Tis now tho brush of Fairy's frolic wing. 
Receding now, the dying numbers ring 

Fainter and fainter down tho rugged dell, 
And now tlie mountain breezes scarcely bring 

A wandering witdi-notc of the distant spell-— 
And now, 'tis silent all ! — Enchantress, faro thM 
weU! 
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